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Idole d'un cur juſte, & paſſion du Sage, 
Amitiẽ, que ton nom ſoutienne cet ouvrage; 
Regne dans mes Ecrits, ainſi que dans mon cœur, 


Tu m'appris à connoitre, à ſentir, le bonheur. 
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TPHESE two letters being ſent, and 
thus being more tranquil, relative 
do the fate of Matilda, the Count applied 

| himſelf wholly to the plan he had formed, 
in order to aſcertain the happineſs of ö 
Caroline. He had deſired the High Cham 
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2 CAROLINE O 
| berlain to come to Ronebourg, ſo Ka as 
his daughter ſhould be informed of the 


death of the Baroneſs. It could not be 
long before Lindorf muſt arrive, and the 


Count was determined to ſet off for Berlin 


the moment he came; pretending to have 
received an order from the King, and to 
leave Lindorf at Ronebourg, with the 


High Chamberlain, that he might obtain 
a divorce from his Majeſty, and his con- 


ſent, alſo, for the marriage of Lindorf 
and Caroline. He then intended to write 


and inform them of their happineſs; and, 


without ſeeing them, to depart for Dreſden. 


From Dreſden, he meant to go to Eng- 


land with Matilda; or without her, if ſhe 


determined to marry the young Baron de 


Zaſtrow; ; and to reſide there with his 


mother's relations. He felt ſufficient for- 
| titude to make Caroline and his friend 
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happy, but not to be a daily witneſs of their 
loves ; and this plan, once fixed, he held 
to vo unalterable. 


Alas! he knew not yet all the power of 
love; had yet not felt all its vengeful _ 
effects. The more he ſtruggled with paſ- 
ſion the deeper was it rooted in his heart. 
How often, when beſide Caroline, unable 
to reſtrain his feelings, was he ready to 
kneel at her feet, confeſs his affection, his 
internal ſtruggles, his deſpair ; appeal to 
her generoſity, recall to mind the ſacred 
bond by which they were united, the vows 
they had mutually made, and employ 
every reſource, of pity and of paſſion, i in 
ſupplicating her conſent to live and die with 
the huſband by whom ſhe was adored, 
By flight only could he obtain a victory 
over himſelf, on theſe occaſions. Once 
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4 CAROLINE OF 4 
out of her ſight, and virtue, delicacy, and ; 
friendſhip, again were aſcendant. Love 
ceded to duty; and he had the fortitude to 
imagine Caroline in the arms of another, 
and not expire at the thought ! Then 
would he remember Lindorf, baniſhed 
from his country, dragging an unhappy 
being through foreign climates, deprived 
of his miſtreſs and his friend, without 
conſolation and without hope; and, re- 
membering, ſhudder and deteſt his weak- 
neſs : again renew his oaths to ſubdut it, 
and, fearing to expoſe himſelf to future 
dangers, deprive himſelf of the pleaſure 


of ſeeing Caroline'; who, ill interpreting 


the cauſe of his abſence, would, on her 
part, weep and afflict herſelf at conduct 
which ſhe ſuppoſed to be the moſt une- 
quivocal proof of indifference. 


LI nr 2 
In her moments of vexation and de- 
ſpair, ſhe ſtrengthened herſelf in the 
reſolution of returning to Rindaw, and of 
entreating, nay, of abſolutely requiring his 
conſent, ſhould he offer any oppoſition, 
« Alas!” would ſhe reply to this doubt, 
« far from oppoſing, he will gladly ſeize the 
means of living ſeparate from Caroline.— 
Separate !—What! am I no more to ſee 
him, to hear him no more? And, when I 
quit this place, muſt a laſting ſeparation 
enſue? And muſt I aſk it; muſt I myſelf 
pronounce the fatal ſentence? No ! never 
ſhall I acquire force adequate to a taſk. 
like this ! When he ſhall have the cruelty. 
to command, ſubmiſſion will ſurely be 
ſufficient puniſhment,” 


Yet did her friendſhip for the Baroneſs, 
at ſome moments, make her even deſire this 
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6 CAROLINE OF 
ſeparation, and vanquiſh her fears of quit» 
ting Walſtein. The High Chamberlain, 
as had been concerted with the Count, 
endeavoured to prepare her to ſupport the 
death of her friend. In his firſt letters, 
he ſpoke of remedies ſhe had taken, to 
recover her Gehr, which were powerful and 
ſomewhat dangerous. He afterwards wrote 
word her blindneſs was pait cure, and 
that it afflicted her ſo much ſhe had fallen 
ill. Caroline no ſooner heard this than 
ſhe wiſhed to fly to attend and conſole 
her; but ſhe herſelf was yet too feeble for 
the fatigues of ſuch a journey. She wrote 
the moſt affecting letters, both to her friend 
and her father; and, everyreturning courier, 
hoped to hear of her recovery. At length 
the letters of the High Chamberlain be- 


came ſo alarming, and affirmed ſo poſi- : 
tively | 


L ICT 
tively the Baroneſs of Rindaw was in the 
utmoſt danger, that Caroline immediately 
determined to ſet off; and ſent to beg the 
Count would come and ſpeak with her. 


He found her with her eyes fvimming 
in tears, and well divined their cauſe, — 
« O! Sir,” ſaid ſhe, the moment heentered, 
es read here what my father has written ! 
My dear Mamma is very, very ill; nay, 
perhaps worſe than he ſays. Let me In. 
treat you to give immediate orders for 
my departure; for I will inſtantly be gone 
to Rindaw. Never ſhall I forgive myſelf 
for having delayed ſo long. Should I be 
too late, ſhould I never more behold the 
tendereſt, deareſt of friends 


The Count, finding this idea had 
preſented itſelf to her mind, and that the 


8 CAROLIN E OF 
apprehenſion had had half its effect, thought 
this the time to inform her of the truth: 
beſide that her reſolution to depart im- 

me diately, made ſecreſy any longer impoſ- 
ſible.— “ Dear Caroline,” ſaid he, ſeat» 
ing himſelf beſide her, and taking one of 
her hands, «Jet me intreat you, in the name 
of Heaven, to be calm; think of the injury 

you may do yourſelf 1! Scarcely recovered 
from a moſt dangerous illneſs, can you 
ſuſtain ; : 
e Yes any thing, every thing! It is my 
duty to devote my returning ſtrength to 
the ſervice of the friend who has been, to 

me, the beſt and tendereſt of mothers, I 

feel how much I have neglected this du- 

ty, and ſhall, indeed, be moſt happy, 
may I but have the means to repair my 
wrongs.” | : 


She 
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She was going to riſe and make prepa- 
rations, but the Count again detained her. 
“A moment, dear Caroline, be appeaſed 


for a moment, I conjure you, and liſten to 
I have alſo received a letter from 


your father,” 


80 Merciful God !? cried ſhe, turning pale, 
and preſaging what was coming; © a letter 
to you! Tell me ! I beg you, inſtantly, 


tell me its contents. Has my father 


concealed any thing i— Oh! Sir,. —“ Her 


oppreſſed heart could no longer reſiſt the 


violence of agitation, and her ſobs in- 


terrupted ſpeech. The ſilence of the 
Count, his downcaſt eyes, the ti mid com- 


paſſion of his countenance, and the vague 


anſwers he returned, confirmed her fears, 


and herdeſpair became exceſſive. «Oh God! 


Oh God!” exclaimed ſhe, “ perceive, 3 
1 perceive 


10 CAROLINE OF 
_ perceive I no longer have a friend, no longer 
have anything in this world! My dear Mam- 
ma no longer exiſts, and I haveloſt my all !” 
$1598 Not ſo, dear Caroline ; there ſtill is a 
friend in the world, who hopes to prove 
how dear you are to him, and how much 
he is intereſted in your W e 


Caroline loved this friend too well her- 
| ſelf to be wholly inſenſible of that conſola- 
tion he wiſhed to impart ; and to thoſe new 
proofs of tenderneſs which ſhe no longer 
had dared to hope. Her tears ſtill lowed, 
abundantly flowed, but leſs bitterly, In the 
aſſaults of violent grief, the feeling and im- 
paſſioned mind experiences relief by the 
company of a beloved object, and in the 
alleviations of love. She grie ved, but the 
Count grie ved with her, felt as ſhe felt, 

and 


* 


L:1CHTFEIELD wan 
and partook of her affliction. In theſe their 
moments of melancholy, their ſouls were jn 

uniſon. Caroline had loſt the tendereſt of 
friends, but the very moment in which ſhe 
was informed of this misfortune was that 
which gave her the ſweet hope of being be- 
loved, by the huſband ſhe adored ; for, in 
this firſt tranſport of deſpair, which ſoftened 
fortitude and ſhewed Caroline ſtill more 
lovely, the Count was not able wholly to 
repreſs his paſſion. The ſorrow of Caro- 
line demanded every care and conſolation 
friendſhip could afford; and Walſtein, 
while he endeavoured to aſſume the form of 
friendſhip, had all the tendereſt actions 
and looks of love. Caroline, thus, in the 
midſt of affliction, had a glimpſe of a hap- 
py futurity, and mourned that her friend 


was not to be a witneſs of her bliſs. 
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She deſired to be informed, circumſtanti- 
ally, of her illneſs and death; but the Count, 
who underſtood nothing ſo ill as diſſimula- 
tion, referred her to the High Chamber- 
lain, who would ſoon return ; yet, to quiet 
her remorſe for having too long delayed go- 
ing to the aid of her friend, he told her ſhe 
nad died ſome time ſince, and when it was 
impoſſible for Caroline to have gone to her 
aſſiſtance. No ſooner was the High Cham- 
berlain informed that his daughter knew 
the truth than he returned to Ronebourg, 
and told her, himſelf, ſhe was left ſole 
heireſs to the Canoneſs. She had made 

her will anew, after the had been informed 
of her marriage, and it was to the Counteſs 
of Walſtein ſhe had bequeathed all her poſ- 
ſeſſions: ſhe had indeed left a legacy to the 
Count, purpoſcly, as ſhe herſelf had word- 
= | ed 
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ed it, to prove how highly ſhe was ſatisfied 
at his union with Caroline, She recom- 


mended, in moſt affecting terms, the hap- 
pineſs of this her beloved pupil, to Wal- 


ſtein; and to Caroline that of the beſt and 
moſt ſublime of men, 


The reading of the will drew many tears 


from Caroline ; nor was the Count leſs af- 
fected. The High Chamberlain, alone, 


read it with perfect ſatisfaction, and com- 
prehended not how an augmentation of for- 


tune could become the ſubject of ſorrow. 
Caroline, alas! found only new motives, in 
theſe benefactions, to regret a friend ſo 
tender and ſo generous. Walſtein, diſ- 


tracted by a thouſand contrafy ſenſations, 
could not hear of union and happineſs, 


which he ſo ſoon was to renounce, without 


extreme emotion. When the Baron came 
_— 
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4 to that article, he ſuddenly kneeled to 
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14 CAROLINE OF 


Caroline; © yes,” ſaid he, with vehement 
tranſport, © yes, by honour, by love, by 
every thing facred I ſwear, you ſhall be 


happy, Caroline.” He could not continue; 
and Caroline, affected to exceſs, tenderly 
ſtretched out her hand to raiſe him, while ſhe 


felt, more powerfully than ever, that on 
him, only, of all the world, this her pro- 


miſed happineſs depended, and on the ſen- 


timents he ſhould entertain for her. 


Had they been alone, perhaps, ſhe might 


then have told him what hers really were; 
perhaps this might have been the happy 
moment of an explanation too long delay- 
ed; but the preſence of the placid High 


Chamberlain checked ſuch effuſions of the 
heart. He, with wonderful tranquillity, 


continued to read the will; which cantain- 
+0 
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ed nothing farther, except legacies to ſer- 
vants and vaſſals. The Count, unable to 
ſupport the continuance of his preſent 
emotion and the tears of the compaſſi ionate 
Caroline, left the room and walked into the 
park, whither all his feelings went with him, 
He began no longer to underſtand his own 
proceedings; and, ſometimes,.aſked himſelf 
wherefore he thus ſhould wilfully be for 
ever miſerable. Wherefore ſhould he yield 
the poſſeſſion of her on whom he had fo 
: many claims, and without whom it was im- 
poſſible to live? © She begins,” thought he, 
4 to be accuſtomed to me; nay I even think 
I behold expreſſions of affection in her eyes. 
Alas! I know it can be but friendſhip, 
eſteem, gratitude ; yet may not theſe ſen- 
fations, in a mind like hers, well ſupply 
the place of love? Or may I ever hope to 
1nfpire others:? ? SO ſhe not already g grant 
mo re 
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more than I could ever expect? But, while 
I know, paſt doubt, her heart wholly ap- 
pertains to another, to Lindorf !—Lindorf ? 
Alas! perhaps he no longer is in exiſtence ; 


perhaps he has fallen a victim to a paſſion 


the effects of which I have every cauſe to 
fear ; perhaps he has ſunk under his grief, 


under the grief of Caroline, by which my 
own heart has been fo often wounded, and 
which muſt be renewed, with ſuch exceſs, 


ſhould ſhe hear tidings ſo fatal! 


The Count ſhuddered while he imagined 
he himſelf might be the meſſenger to in- 
form Caroline of the death of the man ſhe 
loved; that he himſelf muſt then be con- 
ſidered as the cauſe of his death. The 


ſilence of Lindorf, after the ſhort letter he 
could not but have received appeared to him 
a certain proof his fears were but too well 
; founded; 
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LICHTFRNSCD 
founded ; and ſo much did this and ſuch 
like fears torment him that ſcarcely could 

reaſon ſuſtain the conflicts of the heart. 
At one moment he would paſſionately wiſh 
| the return of Lindorf, and dread it worſe 
than death the next; equally fearing to 
ſee him arrive or to hear he was no longer 
in exiſtence. Thus did a man ſo philoſo- 
phic, ſo ſage, ſo wholly, till then, maſter 
of himſelf; at length, feel the empire f 
paſſion and its tyrannic power; and, while 
thus he felt, terrified at its effects, again 
he ſwore to vanquiſh it, to devote himſelf, 
if it were not too late, to the felicity of 
thoſe he loved, 


From one of theſe tormenting terrors he 
was, at laſt, relieved. He received a let- 
tey from Varner, the valet de chambre of 
Lindorf, to whom he had given his ſhort 

T. and 
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and preſſing letter, written to conjure his 
friend to return. The good Varner en- 
© treated his Excellency not to be uneaſy 
te at not having yet received an anſwer to 
this letter, for that, when he came to 
« Hamburg, his maſter was not there; he 
te had embarked, a few days before, for 
<« England, with a Saxon gentleman ; and 
© he, Varner, detained three weeks at 
cc Hamburg by contrary winds, had neither 
te been able to join his maſter, who ex- 
cc pected him at London, nor, conſequent- 
« ly, to remit him the letter his Excellen- 


b cy had confided to his care,” | ; 


The firſt pleaſure of the Count was to 
learn that Lindorf {till lived, and, by be- 
ing able to travel, was in good health. 
Nor was this pleaſure ſingle ; Lindorf had 


not received his letter, his return was there 


fore 


Ii 
fore deferred, and this ſhort delay, which 
likewiſe deferred the moment when Wal- 
ſtein ſhould be obliged to quit Caroline, 
cede her to another, and live for ever from 
: her, was to him an age of happineſs. He 
haſtened therefore to her chamber, that he 
| might not loſe moments ſo Precious. Her 
father was with her. My dear Count,” faid 
the High Chamberlain, as Walſtein enter- 
ed, © my daughter, here, is exceedingly 

deſirous of quitting Ronebourg, but dares 
not ſpeak to you on the ſubject, For my 
part, I can ſee no reaſon in the world why 
you ſhould remain longer here; for, at 
preſent, the Counteſs is ſufficiently recover- 


dd to undertake the journey. The King may 


complain of your long abſence; he com- 
manded-me to haſten your return to Ber- 
lin, and in a tone that will not admit of 
longer delay. I muſt certainly be gone; 


for 
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for my . is Ahe neceſſary at 


court. If, therefore, your Excellency 
ſhall think proper to give orders, we will 
incontinently depart together.“ 
The Count made no reply, but fixed his 
eyes on Caroline, in order to inquire of 


her countenance what was paſſing in her 
heart, and whether ſhe really wiſhed to 
leave Ronebourg. Caroline bluſhed, look- 
ed down, and, by her filence, ſeemed to 


approve. Yet was the embarraſſment of 
the Count beyond deſcription great. He 
could not be ignorant how much the King 
deſired his return; for, ſince his arrival 
from Ruſſia, he had only remained four 
and twenty hours at Berlin; and had had but 
one ſhort interview with his Majeſty. To 
the friendſhip of the Sovereign, only, was 
he indebted for his preſent long abſence ö 


and frequent couriers brought him preſ- 
ſing 
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LICHTFIELD. 21 
ſing letters from the King ; or rather from 
a man who reclaimed his friend, Walſtein 
knew, likewiſe, that his marriage with Ca- 


roline was then become public. The High 
Chamberlain, who ſo long had laboured 
with this ſecret, had told it the whole world, 


as ſoon as his daughter was gone to Rone- 


bourg. The King himſelf, knowing the 


Count and Counteſs were together, had 
openly ſpoken of their union; wherefore 


longer myſtery was impoſſible. Vet how 


might the Count, with his preſent inten- 


tions, take Caroline to Berlin as the Coun- 


teſs of Walſtein, and there preſent her at 


court, and to every body, by a name e he 
ſo ſoon was to quit? 


"Ig then felt how much the delay of his 


letter to Lindorf deranged all his projects. 
Hie no longer could refuſe the requeſt of 
the King, ; which might every moment be 


2 


22 CAROLINE OF 


changed to a command ; he could not 
think of leaving Caroline, alone, at Rone- 
| bourg; and ſtill leſs of taking her to 
Rindaw, where every thing muſt tend to 
nouriſh and increaſe affliction. While re- 
flecting, in this dilemma, how he muſt act, 
Caroline, preſſed by her fatner to confirm 
her deſire to depart immediately, ſaid, © ſhe 
ſhould, with pleaſure, accompany my Lord 
the Count to Berlin; but that ſhe hoped 
both he and the King would have the good- 
neſs, for ſome time, to diſpenſe with her 
ſeeing company ; and that, while ſhe re- 
mained in mourning, ſhe might be per- 


mitted to live retired.” 


Walſtein eagerly caught the idea and 
1 the health of Caroline, not yet ſufficiently 
re-eſtabliſhed, together with her deep 


mourning for a friend whom ſhe had loved ũ 


— 


G4CHTFIE9CDR 
as 4a mother, were, in reality, excellent 
pretexts for complying with her requeſt, 
and neither receiving nor paying viſits, at 
Berlin, for ſome months. In leſs time 
chan that Walſtein well might hope his 
7 future fate would be decided. Caroline, 
mean while, would live almoſt unknown, 
at Walſtein-houſe, where ſhe would ſee 
only her father, and himſelf; which, to him, 


was a moſt pleaſing reflection. It was 


3 _—_ 
PE” 
1 
1 


ſome alleviation to deſpair not to be 
= obliged to quit her before the dreaded 
2 hour of final ſeparation ſhould arrive. 
I The ſage in love is but a man. The 


Count no longer ſaw impediments. Caro- 


line living in bis houſe, and in his ſight, 
was perfection of bliſs ; and, though he 
ſtill deſtined her for a man he ſuppoſed 
ſhe loved, though ſtill determined care - 
fully to conceal his own paſſion, he could 


nor 
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not refuſe himſelf this intermediate enjoy- 
ment of happineſs; which, beſide, would 
remove every difficulty, relative to where 
Caroline ſnould remain. | 


The day of departure was, therefore, | 
fixed ; and the tender Caroline beheld it : 
arrive with rapture. She ſhould no longer 1 
five in the manſion of Lindorf: it was a 
now determined ſhe ſhould for ever paſs 
her life with the huſband ſhe adored: and 
ſhe thought herſelf certain of ſoon effacing 

from his memory, by offices of tender 
affection, the capricious and erroneous 
conduct which her heart, at preſent, dif- 

claimed; and which ſhe herſelf could 
never pardon. Walſtein, attentive to every 
action and look of Caroline, perceived ſhe 
went with pleaſure; but this pleaſure he 
aſcribed to virtue, and to the deſire the -| 


I | had, 
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had, henceforth, of avoiding every thing 
that might bring Lindorf to memory. 
His eſteem, conſequently, his affection, 
were redoubled; but, thinking thus, he 
was but the more ſtrongly confirmed in 
his determination of rewarding the virtue 
he ſo much admired. 


Behold them, then, at Berlin, and alight 
ing at Walſtein-houſe _ place of ſo much 
former terror to Caroline. ohe entered it 
with all thoſe gentle ſenſations, thoſe mild 
hopes, ſo ſweet to the ſoul, and which 
ſeemed a prelude of the felicity ſhe / was 


about to enjoy. To theſe ſucceeded the 


cccollection of her bridal day, her behaviour 
do the man ſhe now adored, the mixture 
of hope and fear concerning the real ſen- 


WF t1ments of the Count, and the melancholy 
reflection on the death of her dear friend, 


Vol. III. 3-08 whom 
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whom ſhe wiſhed a witneſs of her preſent 


happineſs. "Theſe, all conſpiring, contri- 
buted but to augment that emotion which 


ſhe no longer could conceal, and which 


brought the tears into her eyes. The 
Count ſaw thoſe tears; his heart melted 


at the ſight; he attributed them to a very 
different cauſe, and would inſtantly have 


given her every aſſurance that cauſe ſhould 
be removed; but we have before ſeen the 


motives by which he was withheld, He 
would not give her a proſpect of bliſs as 
yet uncertain; nor would he have to 
combat with her delicacy and generoſity. 
Neither, indeed, had he the power to 


pronounce 7 yield Caroline to another. No, 
he might have acted; but, on ſuch a ſub- 


The 


LICHTTIE ID. 0. 
The High Chamberlain ſupped with 
them, and retired inflate with joy at bez 

holding his daughter now eſtabliſhed Lady 

of Walſtein- houſe. When he was gone, 
the Count led Caroline to the apartment 
which long. had been deſtined to receive 
her; at the time of his marriage, and while 
he was far from, preſaging the events that 
J | were to ſucceed. He had furniſhed it with 
an poſſible taſte and magnificence, in the 
dear expectation that his young and beau- 
teous bride was ſoon to become its inha- 
bitant. This expectation, at laſt, was re- 
alized. But how? In what manner? And 
at what moment? How much might he 


well regret paſt ſuſpence, and the hope 


1 which, during uncertainty, he had che- 
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« This, dear Caroline,” ſaid he, as they 
entered, © is the apartment which has long 
been reſerved for you.” Caroline, who 
ſuppoſed a latent reproach was lurking in 
theſe few words, looked down, and alter- 
nately bluſhed and turned pale. Walſtein 
ſaw this, but ſaw not the true motive. 
Eager to deprive her of her fears, “ you,” 
aid he, reſpectfully kiſſing her hand, © are 
abſolute here; queen of this apartment, 
neither I nor any one elſe ſhall enter it, 


- without your free permiſſion.” 


_ Haftily the Count retired; had he re- 
mained a moment longer, he, perhaps, 
had forgotten L.indorf and all his oaths— 
<« Ye powers of friendſhip !“ cried he, as he 
entered his own chamber, ce ſuſtain my for- 
titude. Caroline, dear adored Caroline, 
en, my friend, appear, be ever pre- 
ſent 
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ſent to my imagination, there inceſſantly 
repeat you cannot be happy aſunder!“ 


Thus did the whole night paſs in mourn- 


ing over and lamenting his deſtiny, and 


| the rigid ſacrifice which virtue, principle, 


friendſhip, and even love itſelf, loudly de- 


manded. Caroline, though more tranquil, 


vet flept but little and reflected much. 


Though her chaſte ſimplicity felt not all the 


ſingularity of Walſtein's conduct, yet could 


ſhe not be wholly ignorant that her ſpouſe 


had a right to partake of her apartment; 


ſhe thought the wrongs ſhe had done him 
too many, and too great, not to attribute 
his leaving her thus to well-founded reſent- 
ment. Succeeding evenings but confirmed 


the idea; Walſtein, fearing again to en- 


counter dangers he found himſelf ſo near 


ſinking under before, not only forbore to 


C3 accompany 
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began, as he had done at Ronebourg, 


accompany Caroline to her apartment but 


before ſhe knew the death of the Baroneſs, 


to abſent himſelf as much as poſſible, 


and never be with her, except in the pre- 


ſence of her father, or her women; and 
even then he had an air of conſtraint, of 
anxiety, ſo viſible, he feared ſo much to 


meet her eyes, or to approach her touch, 


that ſhe no longer doubted of his indif- 


ference ; nay, ſhe even dreaded it was aver- 
non. This conduct, far from irritating, 


ſenſibly affected Caroline. Herſelf, alone, 


and her former caprice did ſhe accuſe, 


Perhaps he ſought to puniſh them, and he 
had good right; or, rather, her unjuſt 
light, and the diſlike ſhe ſo long had 
teſtified, had at length wholly incurred 
his hatred, Yet his tender and continued 
cares, his mild and gentle attentions dur- 
| ing 
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ing her illneſs, and her grief, what were 
they ?z_ Generolity, natural benevolence, 
ſympathy, compaſſion ; which ever are 
inherent in the noble mind. But ſhe too 
. plainly ſaw, at preſent, the chains by which 
he was reſtrained were become deteſtable 
yes, he groaned over that fatality by which 
they had been united, She recollected 
his travelling deſign, and doubted not but 
he ſtill intended it ſhould take place; ſhe 
even, for a moment, thought to prevent 
his being again at the pain of propoſing 
her return to Rindaw; and thus, by vo- 
3 | luntarily abſenting herſelf from the Count 
and the court, reſtore him the liberty of 
which ſhe thought him ſo ardently deſirous, 
But this propoſal was become much more 
difficult to execute than when ſhe wrote 
her letter at Rindaw. At preſent ſhe 
loved him, paſſionately loved him; and 
G4 - never 
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never could ſhe collect the fortitude to 
abandon the object of this her moſt tender 
affection. Therefore, her deſign was no 
ſooner formed than forſaken; and to that 
ſucceeded the reſolution to try all poſſible 
means of regaining the heart of her huſ- 
band, and, by love, obliterating the re- 
membrance of former wrongs. While ſhe 
meditated ſhe hoped. He is ſo benevo- 
lent, has ſo much ſenſibility, is ſo little 


inclined to revenge injuries,” ſaid ſhe, 


18 that, when he ſhall behold how infinitely 


I love him, will he refuſe to. return my 


love; or will. he not, at leaſt, grant. me 
his friendſhip 3p 


0 hus did 1 noble and ances 
heart of Caroline cling to her Walſtein ; 
thus teach her how to eſtimate his worth; 
and thus fig hope, with mild and benig- 

| nant 
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nant impulſe, bid her ſeek his ſociety with 
greater aſſiduity than even he ſought to 
avoid hers. | Obſervant of this new ardor; 
the Count, far from imagining himſelf be- 
loved, attributed all the attentions, all 
che thouſand kindneſſes of Caroline to ſyſ- 
tematic gratitude and duty; which a ſoul- 
ſo feeling, and ſo virtuous,. as hers, had 
= impoſed upon itſelf, Momentary appear- 
ances confirmed the ſuſpicion. Caroline, 


F young and timid, feeling ſenſations ſhe 
9 thought ſne had not the power to commu- 
nicate, reproaching herſelf for, and even 
'exaggerating former errors, fearing by of- 
ficiouſneſs to diſpleaſe a huſband preju- 
diced againſt her, often had an air of re- 
ſerve and conſtraint, which perſuaded: 
Walſtein her heart was acting contrary: to 
its moſt ardent deſires. Sorrowful at the 
ill. ſucceſs of her endeavours to inſpire 
Gs > affection, 
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affection, often would ſhe ſuffer melan- 
choly to invade her mind; often would 
retire to her chamber, and on her lovely 


Cheeks leave traces of tears which the 


Count imagined to be the bitter tears of 


duty; ſhed in lamenting the ſeverity of fate, 
that ſeparated her from the man ſhe loved. 


Him, day after day did Walſtein wait 


for. Him, the lover and the friend, for 
whom felicity ſo ſupreme was held in re- 


ſerve; nor could he comprehend where- 
fore he did not return. Beſide the letter 


he had ſent by Varner, he had alſo written 


after his arrival at Berlin; and his letter, 
under cover to, and recommended to the 
care of Lindorf's banker, at Hamburg, by 
him to be forwarded to England, muſt 


have reached him if he were not already 


on the road, coming back. This letter 


Was 
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was more preſſing than the former. With- 
out fully expreſſing all he meant, he uſed 
every argument to-haſten his return, © On 
e this his own happineſs and the happi- 

neſs of thoſe he moſt loved depended ; if 
« prayers and entreaties were not ſufficient, 
dc he abſolutely exacted a compliance, 


e Recollect, dear Lindorf, how often you 


« have given me the right of diſpoſing of 
« your future deſtiny. This right; which 
e hold from friendſhip, and, perhaps, 
« from gratitude ſomewhat too enthuſi- 
10 aſtic, I now claim. Ves, I now recall 
ce to memory every circumſtance which 
1 may make you hold yourſelf my debtor 
ce to tell you the hour is come when it 
11 depends on you to cancel» them all, 
ce and, by one ſingle act, place all obliga- 
« tion to my account, I can only add, 
L if in a month, at fartheſt, I have not the 
G &« pleaſure - 


„ cAROLINE OF. 


« n to Dove you, at Walſtein- 


te houſe, you will give me reaſon to doubt 
te of an attachment which 1 think I deſerve, 
te and to ſuppoſe I no * e 
te friend !”. | 


'T his letter, ſo frong, fo FP "PRE re · 
maining unanſwered, gave room to ima- 


gine, and even to believe that, in fact, 


Lindorf had ſet out for Berlin before it 
arrived at England; and that conſequent- 


ly he muſt ſoon be there. Dreadful as 


this moment was, in which a ſeparation 


from her he adored was to take place, 


ſtill Walſtein waited for it with a kind of 
impatience, ariſing from a conviction it 


would aſcertain the happineſs of Caroline, 


and from a wiſh of being himſelf freed 
from that incertitude which fuffers the ſoul 


to wander among illuſive chimeras, which 


2 
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a an inſtant might deſtroy, and to which 
W miſery itſelf is ſometimes preferable. 
How, indeed, was he to defend himſelf 
againſt the phantoms of hope, ſeductive 
and dear as they are to the heart, and whoſe 
ſpells each day became more potent, more | 
Irreſiſtible ?. Nothing, indeed, but the 
modeſty and preſent error of Walſtein could 
have prevented him from perceiving they 
were not phantoms, were not illuſive. Far 
from deſiſting, Caroline was ſtill more af<_ 
fectionate, more attentive, mild and ten- 
der. The happineſs of her exiſtence was | 
the prize for which ſhe contended. And 
how might ſhe perform too much for a 
huſband like Walſtein, whom the ſo long | 
had offended, by averſion-moſt unjuſt; to 
whom her heart had been unfaithful, and 
which had ſo many errors, nay, to Caro- 
line, 
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line, crimes to obliterate? Repulſing 
diffidence, therefore, and hoping every 
thing from perſeverance and affection, a 
thouſand kind arts were employed to 


draw and attach him to her, of which love 


alone is ſuſceptible, and to which love 
alone can give ſuch wondrous force. 


The Count was exceedingly fond of 
muſic, and Caroline was inceſſant in her 
endeavours to arrive at excellence. Often 
did ſhe entreat him to accompany her on 
the flute or violoncello, which he played 
equally well; often did ſhe ling, with all 


the charms of ſenſibility, the moſt ex- i? 
preſſive and melting airs, and ſuch as moſt 
were likely to make impreſſion on a ſoul 
like Walſtein's. The Count had a taſte 
and talents for drawing, but other occu- 
pations had prevented him from making 
any 
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any great progreſs- in the art. Caroline, 
on the contrary, educated in retirement, 
had applied herſelf with infinite ſucceſs to 
that. delightful art, which can people 
ſolitude, and, in deſpite of wintry froſt, 


retrace nature's beauties, create meads, 


| rivers, mountains, and foreſts, and make 


permanent the fleeting and periſhing beau- 


ties of Flora. Caroline was particularly 


ſucceſsful in flowers and landſcapes ; 
which alſo was the ſpecies of painting the 


Count moſt preferred. | She offered to in- 


ſtruct him, direct his eſſays, and correct 


his miſtakes; in return for which, ſne en- 


treated him to ſelect books, and ſuperin- 
tend ſtudies which ſhe was deſirous to 
engage in, but which are too generally ne- 
glected in the education of women. While 
he was drawing by her ſide, ſometimes 
would ſhe read, and her former cuſtom of 

8 . 5 . 
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reading aloud to her dear mamma, added 
to the native intelligence and feeling ſhe 
poſſeſſed, rendered her indeed a moſt ex- 
cellent reader. Walſtein, when he ſaw 
her fatigued, would read in his turn; and 
while her countenance, obedient to the 
powers of genius, aſſumed the paſſion or 
imbibed the willow of the writer, her 
cilful and delicate fingers would knit, or. 
knot, or embroider, the garter, the purſe, 
or the waiſtcoat; all of which were deſ- 
tined pledges of affection for her Wal- 
ſtein. Ever deſirous of finding 1 new ſources 
to. give him pleaſure, every action had 


that for j Its object. For him only did the 


exiſt, and continually: would ſhe invent 


 pretexts either to go into his apartment, or 
invite him into hers. Though ſhe ſaw no 
perſon but him and the High Chamber- 
lain, who ſupped with them almoſt every 
1 „ w 
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evening, never was ſhe dull for want of 
company. Far from that, ſhe continu- 
ally refuſed the ſolicitations of the Baron 
to preſent her at court, ſeemed moſt deſir- 
ous of prolonging her retreat, and, with 
mild and timid eyes turned to Walſtein, 

faid; cc never before had ſhe been ſo hap- 
py!“ Yet, notwithſtanding all the thous 
ſand hourly repeated proofs of love which 
Caroline no longer ſought to hide, ftill did 

the Count, faſcinated by fear, and dread- 
ing to yield to the ſenſations by which he 
was continually aſſaulted, repel truth, and 
retain foregone, and . chimerical conclu- 


ſions. 


1 Not for me,” would bo fay, 18 it 
to be beloved. No, the affectionate, the 
tender, the adorable Caroline has the art 


of giving to friendſhip—alas ! what did 
I fay? 
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I fay ? Not even to friendſhip, but, to 
ſimple gratitude, all the appearance and 
expreſſion of love. It is not the preſence 
of Walſtein, but the remembrance of Lin- 
dorf, by which ſhe thus is animated; and 
to him, doubtleſs, doth ſhe ſecretly ad- 
_ dreſs all thoſe affecting attentions, thoſe 
tender ſpeeches, and thoſe ſweet looks, 
which may not have me for their true bb 
ject— What! know I not that ſhe loves 
 Lindorfl. Nay, that kim the ought 8 
love !—Yet, ſhould it be true! —Should 
it be me !—Should my preſent intents, 
which diſtract and rend my heart, make 
me the moſt ungrateful of men! Should 

that bliſs of angels, which I am reſerving 
for another, be deſtined by Caroline for 
me Alas, it cannot be. —Oh ! Caro- 


"i line! Caroline et, how may I know | 
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| what paſſes in her heart, without acquaint- 

ing her with the ſecrets of my own with + 

out diſcovering the paſſion by which I am 
conſumed? And yet how may I make this 
known, certain, as I am, that duty, gene- 
roſity, and compaſſion would dictate her 
_ anſwer ? Though ſhe love me not, her 
preſent actions and manner prove ſhe. 
would not an inſtant heſitate to ſacrifice 
her heart and her happineſs to me.“ 


Thus tormented, thus agitated, by hope 

and fear, did the Count make both him- 
felf and the tender Caroline miſerable, 
But ſenſations ſo violent cannot long en · 
dure: Lindorf comes not, nor will the 
Count find, either in delicacy or friendſhip, 
the power to reſiſt love that thus is induſ- 
trious to convince him it is mutual. 


One 
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One evening, when the High Chamber- 
hein ung detained at court, the Count ſup- 
ped alone with Caroline, who was more 
tender, more endearing, more enchanting 
than uſual. If ſhe ſaid not I love, it was 
almoſt impoſſible to miſunderſtand her ge- 


tions. I he emotion, the agitation of Wal- 
ſtein augmented every moment, and he 
muſt either betray his feelings or fly the 
danger. He juſt had ſtrength ſufficient to 
perform this painful taſk, but it was the 
laſt effort of reaſon. Shut up in his own 
apartment, he reflected on his preſent ſtate, 
his love, his claims, and the conduẽt of 


Caroline. 


* 


10 No,” ſaid he, it 1s not, it cannot be, 


illuſive., Iam beloved: I no longer have 
cauſe to doubt. If I touch her hand I feel 


it tremulous; or if ſne takes mine ſhe gent- 


L IC HMD 3s 
Iy holds and preſſes it, unwilling it ſhould 


be withdrawn; if I quit her with mourn- 
ful looks her eyes follow me; and, this very 
evening, I beheld them moiſtened with her 
tears. All the animation, all the tender- 
neſs of affection, were painted in her coun- 
tenance; and yet J left her; yet I forbore 

to kneel at her feet; yet I forbear to tel! 
her how infinitely I adore her; negle& 
to ſupplicate a confirmation of my happi- 
neſs, and of that love which every incident 


tends but to confirm.” 


| Never had the idea preſented itſelf to 
him with ſo much force and certainty ; it 
enrapt him ſo far that, no longer liſtening 
to ought but ſweet hope, he determined 
to return, confeſs his paſſion, and obtain 
from Caroline an avowal of hers, of which 
he no longer doubted, All his oaths, re- 
. ſolutions, 


45 CAROLINE OF 
ſolutions, and projects diſappeared; all 
were annihilate; he forgot that Lindorf 
had exiſtence : Caroline, only, he beheld ! 
His Caroline! To him united, by him be- 
loved, and him loving; nor was there long- 
er mortal man who ſhould bear away this 
treaſure of his ſoul In an inſtant, Wal- 
ſtein, again, is in her apartment. He ſees 
her not, but he hears her guittar, hears the 
melody of ſounds that vibrate to his heart ; 
heapproaches, ſoftly, a door, half open, that 
Jeads to a ſmall chamber, whither Caro- 
line has retired. It was her favourite apart- 
ment; there ſhe paſſed an hour, every even- 
Ing, before ſhe went to bed, reading, ſing- 
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ing, or playing. Caroline was half undreſ- 
ſed, reclining in an arm chair, and gently 
touching her guittar as ſhe ſang. The air 
was e and ſne ſeemed deeply 

an. 3 
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affected; ſtopped occaſionally, and put her 
handkerchief up to her eyes then again con- 
tinued, with leſs power, but more paſſion, 
in her voice. Walſtein thought he had 
known all her favourite ſongs, yet this was 
new to him. He liſtened with mute atten- 

tion, earneſt to hear the words. Caroline 
ſang ſo low that he could only catch now 
and then a line, one of which, however, 

ſtruck him, and he liſtened ſtill more eager- 
ly. At laſt he diſtinctly heard the follow- 
ing part of a ſtanza: 


Ah! wherefore, Love, or whither fly, 

In ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart ?. 

If thou forſak'ſt me, how may I 
Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart ? 


The expreſſion, the marked tenderneſs, 
with which ſhe ſang, were ſufficient proofs 
Caroline's complaint had reference to a 
. real, 
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real, not N an imaginary | lover: 1 But who 
was this lover? Was it Lindorf? Was it 
Walſtein? Diffidence and doubt again poſ- 
ſeſſed his heart; he looks, he liſtens, and 
preſently the ſhadowy pleaſure of doubt 
itſelf vaniſhes. .. Caroline laid her guittar 
in her lap, and untied a black ribband 
which ſhe always wore around her neck. 
Till then the Count had ſuppoſed it was 
only an ornament, but he ſaw with ſurpriſe 
a miniature picture was pendant to it, and 
which Caroline had always carried concealed 
in her boſom. Too far off to diſtinguiſh the 
features, he yet could ſee, as ſhe put it to 
the candle, that it was the uniform of an 


officer in the Pruſſian guards; i It was, there- 


fore, the uniform and the portrait of, Lin- 
dorf Caroline, at firſt, fixed her eyes upon 
it, then red 3 it to her ares and next | 

| to 
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to her lips, with extreme paſſion. The 
tears ran down her cheeks, and fell upon 
the picture; ſhe carefully wiped them off, 
again looked and ſighed, laid it on the 
table, took up her guitar and ſang another | 
ſtanza of the ſame ſong, which the Count 
diſtin&tly heard. i 


The ſole, the ſov'reign, balm JI find, 
Dear emblem of my Love, is thee ; 
Thou bear'ſt his features, but his mind, 
Ah! who ſhall paint its energy ? 
Then wherefore, Love, or whither fly, 
In ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart ? 
If thou forſakꝰſt me, how may I 
| Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart ? 


When ſhe had ended, ſhe once more 
took up her picture, gave it another kiſs, 
tied it round her neck again, and, as ſhe . 
put it down her boſom, ſaid, with a mix- 
Vol. III. 3 | | ture 
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ture of tenderneſs and chagrin, © thou, how- 


ever, ſhalt never forſake me ;” then, taking 
up her candle, paſſed into her bedchamber, 
after having rung for her attendants, with- 
out ſo much as looking towards the half 
open door. The action of riſing, the re- 


moval of Caroline, and the darkneſs, in 


which Walſtein was left, awakened him 
from a kind of ſtupor into which he had 


ſunk; from a dream of terror, which, as 
he awoke, inſtead of vaniſhing, was con- 
firmed! All his imagined happineſs was fled, 


and again he was ingulphed in wretched- 


neſs at the very inſtant imagination had 


conducted him to the ultimate of bliſs ! 


Yet, ever generous, even in the horrors of 


deſpair, his firſt intention was, when he 
had ſomewhat recovered himſelf, to go 
immediately to Caroline, not to intercede 
for himſelf, but to aſſure her Lindorf, 
BA | Ls + a 
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her fugitive, her beloved, ſhould return, 
ſhould be hers. The arrival of the maids, 
however, prevented him from executing 
this his deſign, and he preſently afterwards 
felt he no longer had the fortitude, per- 
ſonally, to tell her he would for ever yield 
her to another. His heart palpitated with 
ſuch violence that ſuch a declaration ſeem- 
ed as if it muſt have coſt him his life, and 
he even ſhuddered leſt, had he ſeen her at 
that moment, inſtead of acting as friend- - 
ſhip and juſtice required, he, in his de- 
| lirium, ſhould have ſuffered paſſion to in- 


vade the rights of love. 


No, he would ſee her no more! He 
might not, could not, durſt nor, ſee her 
-more! He ſtill found ſufficient virtue to 
fly, to reſtore her to liberty, but never to bid 

1 her 
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her an eternal adieu; or again to gaze on 
thoſe impaſſioned eyes, the danger of which 
he had ſo recently proved. He returned 
therefore to his chamber, where he paſſed 
ſome hours in a ſtate of undeſcribable an- 
ouiſh, incapable of determination, of all 
certitude whether Love or Generoſity, 
Lindorf or Walſtein, ſhould prevail. He 
wrote letter after letter to Caroline: in one 
he claimed his rights, and endeavoured to 
move her compaſſion ; deteſting his tyran- 
ny, and tearing this, he began another, in 
which he bad her for ever farewell, with- | 
out the leaſt mention of his own Cxcruci- 
ating pangs. « What,” ſaid he, again, 
with increaſing agitation, rearing the pa- 
per, ee ſhall ſhe even remain ignorant of 
the adoration in which I hold her ? Shall! 
die without ſo much as exciting her compaſ - 
i; . ſion ?” 


fion? He began once more; once more 
painted his love in all its enthuſiaſm, and 
the ſacrifice he was about to make in all 
its horrors. Still leſs ſatisfied than ever, 


he tried anew to write with more mode- 


ration; and again and again he tried, and 


was each time alike unſucceſsful, 


At length, however, the fatigued and 
exhauſted ſpirit ſank into a gloomy calm, 
and Walſtein came to a firm and irre- 
vocable determination.——This was to go 
betimes in the morning to the King, who 
never was in bed long after day- break, and 
to whom he was never denied admittance, 
to obtain, immediately, without further 
let or delay, a divorce; to ſend it inſtantly 
to Caroline, and as inſtantly to leave Potſ- 


dam, retire to his eſtate at Walſtein, and 


—_ | there 
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there make proper preparations for travels 
which he knew not when he ſhould end. 
The more he reflected on preſent cir- 
cumſtances, and the contrary paſſions by 
which he ſuppoſed himſelf and Caroline 
tormented, the more did he perſiſt in this 


project, and deeply regretted not having 


put it in execution immediately after his 
arrival at Berlin; inſtead of ſuffering him- 
ſelf to be thus ſeduced by the faſcinating 
pleaſure of living with Caroline. Long 
ſince,” ſaid he, © would ſhe then have been 
eaſy, and I myſelf perhaps leſs wretched; 


I then ſhould not have known the enchant- 


ment of her ſmiles, the irreſiſtible allure- 
ment of her friendſhip, and the bewitching 
influence of her attentions : or, at leaſt, 1 
ſhould have known them but in part; at- 


tentions which I interpreted into love, and 


n | which 
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which might have ſupplied its abſence, had 


I remained ignorant that ſhe loves another, 


over whoſe memory ſhe in ſecret moprns. 
—Mourn! Does Caroline mourn? Caro- 
line! For whom I would ſacrifice a thou- 


ſand lives! And ſhall 1 heſitate then to 


yield up my happineſs ? 


The thought was moſt natural and ap- 
peaſing to the noble heart of Walſtein. 
| He wrote, or rather began to write a letter 
to ſend Caroline when he ſhould have ob- 


tained a divorce. He afterwards wrote 


alſo to the High Chamberlain, to give 
this tranſaction ſuch a colouring as that he 


might not impute it to his daughter, or 


Lindorf. Theſe letters he put in his 

pocket, and, aided by his valet de cham- 
bre, made every neceſſary preparation for 
Bs: his. 
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: his travels. As he ſuppoſed he was no 


the King then was, and entreated a ſecret 
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ſweet ſleep, which had calmed her inqui- 


there was very little of the extraordinary 


more to viſit Berlin, he paſſed the reſt of 
the night in putting his papers in order, 
and collecting certain of them, which he 
meant to take with him. As ſoon as day 


appeared, he ſet off for Potſdam, where 


audience. 
\ 
How, in the mean time, was poor Ca- 


roline employed ?-She awoke from a 


etude, and already began to be impatient 
again to fee that dear and cruel huſband 
who thus fled her embraces, and whom ſhe 
yet had hoped to win by affection and 
perſeverance. | Nay, indeed, ſhe had lately 
flattered herſelf with ſucceſs, and that 


in 
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in his conduct. He ſeemed pleaſed to be 
with her, ſeldom left her during the day, 
and had all thoſe little preventive cares 
which are ſo peculiar to love; ſhe oſten 
caught him looking paſſionately at her, | 
and, once, ſurpriſed him ardently Kkiſſing a 
ringlet of her hair. What more was ne- 
ceſſary to Caroline? Educated in the ut- 
moſt innocence, without friendſhip or other 
converſation than that of the chaſte Ca- 


noneſs, never having read other books than 
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what ſhe recommended, ſhe was moſt hap- 
py when in the ſight and hearing of her 
huſband. —To ſuppoſe herſelf beloved, to 
paſs her life in his company, was bliſs ſu- 
preme ; and when he quitted her, at night, 
her only chagrin was that of being ſepa- 
rated from him till the morrow, Theſe, 
| likewiſe, were the only moments in which 
Ds. ſhe 
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ſhe longer doubted of his love ; © for,” ſaid 
ſhe, © he might ſtay, if he pleaſed ; we ſtill 
could converſe a little longer; or read, or 
ſing, and then, when I awoke in the morn- 


ing, I ſbould have the dear pleaſure of ſee- 
ing him immediately. For why might he 


not as well ſleep in my chamber as in his 
own? Oh! that I durſt but tell him lo! 


But he does not love ſo much to be with 


me as I do to be with him; he pines not 


as I do when we are aſunder.” 


Then would Caroline weep | without 


knowing why ; then would ſhe gaze on her 
little picture, kiſs it, repeat thoſe tender 


things ſhe durſt not ſay to the original, 
commit it again to her bofom, go to ſleep 
with it, and, on the morrow, when ſhe met 

e 50 97 the 
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the Count, no more remember any thing 


but the pleaſure of being in his preſence. 


1 


This was nearly her diurnal hiſtory; fl 


though, on the evening we have been de- 
ſcribing, ſhe was more than uſually moved 
by the emotion of the Count; and, parti- 
cularly, by his ſudden retreat, which came 
ſo unexpected, and which, by the manner 
of it, had produced this effect. She, then, 
began to reflec there was ſomething ex- 
tremcly ſingular in the conduct of her huſ- 
band ; ſuch frequent inequality of beha- 
viour, ſo many contradictions, and circum- 
ſtances ſhe knew not how to explain, raiſed 
her attention, Was ſhe beloved, or was 
ſhe not ? To anſwer this queſtion ſhe en- 
deavoured to recollect every incident that 
had any relation to Walitein from the 

. D 6 moment 
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moment after their arrival at Ronebourg. 
While thus ruminating, a ſong ſhe had 
compoſed, at the time the Count endea- 
voured to avoid her, and when ſhe ima- 
gined herſelf hated by him, was recol- | 
lected, and the recollection affected her; 
ſhe ſang it, and her tenderneſs was redou- 
bled. Then it was that the Count had 
overheard her, unfortunately, as ſhe was 
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ending the ſong, which was as follows. 


when now no longer ſtarting fears, 
With boding ills, diſturb my peace; 
Nov love and duty dry my tears, 


'And bid my former terrors ceaſe ; 


Ah! where, my Love, or whither fly, 

Tn ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart? 

If thou forſak'ſt me, how may I 
Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart ? 
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Thy daily ſorrow, nightly care, 

Each word, each look, to love I gave ; 
Love drove away the fiend deſpair, 

And flew to ſnatch me from the grave. 
Then wherefore, now, or whither fly, 
In ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart ? 

If love forſakes me, how may 1 


Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart ? 


But if, deceiv'd, not love had au ght 

In what ſo well with love agrees, 

To life, ah! wherefore am I brought, 
To periſh by a worſe diſeaſe ?_ 

Ah! wherefore, Love, or whither fly, 
| In ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart ? 
If thou forſak'ſt me, how may 
Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart? 
N The ſole, the ſov'reign balm I find, 

Dear emblem of my Love, is thee ; 

Thou bear'ſt his features, but his mind, 

| Ah! who ſhall paint its energy ? 

| Then 
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Then wherefore, Love, or whither fly, 
In ſearch of bliſs I'd fain impart? 
If thou forſak*ſt me, how may I 
Hope cheriſh in this bleeding heart? 
Had the Count heard the firſt ſtanzas 
he muſt have known they related to him ; 


but the latter, and, eſpecially, the addreſs 


to the picture, wholly led himʒinto error. 
His portrait it could not be; and the ener- 


oy was the energy of Lindorf, who, fly- 
ing, thus ſacrificed his happineſs to his 
5 friend. ED 
As to Caroline, having ſung, wept, and | 
kiſſed her picture, ſhe went to bed much 
relieved and more tranquil. He loves 
ne,” thought ſhe; 1 am ſure he loves 
me; but he believes he is not beloved. He 
remembers the repugnance which I ſo un- 
juſtly, ſo unkindly, ſhewed on the day of 


= our marriage, And can he ſuppoſe I ſtil am 
** 


unjuſt 
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unjuſt and unkind ? But I will undeceive 


him, will forget my fears, will commit all 
the ſecrets of my heart to the boſom of my 
huſband, and prove how totally this fro- 


ward heart is changed. To-morrow, yes, 
to-morrow 1 am determined I will tell 
| him all; tell him every day, and every 
moment thüt I adore him, and we then 
ſhall ſee whether he will fly from me thus 


each evening after ſupper.” 


* 


— 


5 This reſolution made her perfectly calm; 


ſhe ſlept in peace, had delightful dreams, 


awaked with the pureſt ſenſations of plea- 
ſure, and was more than ever determined 
to execute the project ſhe had conceived 
on the over night. No more ſhe felt the 
ſame fears, the ſame diffidence of herſelf, 
| Walſtein loves her; ſhe i is convinced he 


loves her. Doubts and recolle&ions of the 


paſt 
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paſt are the occaſion of his continued re- 
ſerve. Unable any longer to ſupport 
theſe, ſhe, with a word, will expel them 
all. Tes, ſhe will prove to him, by 
a thouſand incidents, that he is the ſole 
| object of her affection; that he lives and 
reigns ſingly and wholly in her heart. 
Poor Caroline ! That heart of thine, ſo. 
innocent, ſo tender, may not contdlh its 
tranſports, while, in this delirium of bliſs, 
thou remembereſt it ſhall no longer have 
a thought concealed from thy beloved 
' Walſtein ; from that noble huſband to 
whom thou art indebted for thy life, and 
to whoſe happineſs this life thou meaneſt 
to conſecrate. But, ah! that heart not 
yet knows half it has to ſuffer —_ | 


- Timidity is natural to youth, and eſpe- 
cially to youth educated as Caroline had 
been. 
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been. The ſuperior virtues and wiſdom 


of Walſtein commanded a reſpect which 


not even the moſt mild bene volence could 
wholly obliterate. It was therefore that 


Caroline had been ſilent ſo long; and even 


now, determined as ſhe is, ſhe knows not 


what means are beſt, how to behave, or 
what to ſay; and the more the moment 
approaches, the more her embarraſſment 
is increaſed. Oh! how does ſhe regret her 
dear Mamma, who, had ſhe lived, would, 


long ſince, have been her faithful inter- 


preter; the voluntary pledge of her truth 
and tenderneſs! But how might ſhe her- 
ſelf explain them ? Should ſhe write? 
She began, but her emotion was too great, 
her hand trembled, ſhe could find no ex- 
preſſions that could convey her feelings; 


no words were adequate to her ideas; 


ſhe could not frame a ſingle phraſe— | 
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e No,” ſaid ſhe, © ir will be better to go, 
to run to him, to throw myſelf into his 


arms, to ſay— Perhaps I may not ſay a 


word, but ſurely he will underſtand my 
filence ; ſurely he will not be able to look 


at me without imagining what I wiſh to 


| ſay; he will pardon me, will- diſpel my 
fears; reſerve, diffidence, and doubt, 
ſhall vaniſh all; he ſhall be wholly mine, 


and I wholly his; the m__—_— of wives 


and of women!“ 


The een en tr ardour, ſhe 
kiſſes her little portrait to increaſe her 
courage, and flies to the apartment of the 


| moſt beloved of huſbands! She enters— 


But no huſband is there! He ſeems not 
even there to have ſlept !—A large trunk, 
in the midſt of the chamber, round whichare 
various other packets, ſeems to announce 

a removal, 


LICHT FID 


2 removal, or a journey. Caroline ſhakes 


from head to foot! Scarcely has ſhe | 


| ſtrength to ring the bell! A footman ap- 
pears; tremblingly ſhe aſles—** Where is 
my Lord the Count?” 


The footman, ſurpriſed at the queſtion, an- 
ſwers, *I thought my Lady had known” 


_ Known, what ?” 


« That my Lord fe off betimes this 5 


morning.“ 
« Set off. 0d 


mY William, his de chambre, has 
been up all night, making ready. He 
has left orders that this trunk and thefe 


packets ſhould follow. He does not know 


where 
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whene my Land is going, bot he believes 
to England.“ 


« England !-——Leave me!“ 
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The footman goes, and Caroline ſinks 


— 


in the firſt chair ſhe can ſtagger to; where, 
for the ſecond time in her life, ſhe feels 
all the affliction, all the torture of deſpair- 
ing love. A ſecond time ſees the man ſhie | 
loves neglect, abandon, fly from her ! — 
But what a difference between the preſent 
and the former flight! When, at Rin- 


daw, Lindorf left her, it was neceſlity, it 
was virtue, it was her own wiſh ; the ſepa- 


———ñ—ʒ—ͥ — . — — 


ration was a cruel one, but the reflection 
that ſhe had done her duty was, indeed, 
the moſt effective conſolation ! Beſide, ſhe 
knew ſhe was beloved, and that he who 


fled partoo of all her affliction, Far 
different 
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different are her preſent pangs, which every 
circumſtance but augments. Not a clan- 
deſtine lover but a beloved huſband flies, 
in whom every hope of future felicity een- 
ters. A huſband that hates her ; or could 


he abandon her in a manner like this ?— 


At what a moment too! 


« Oh God! Then when I flew to him 
with open arms, when I imagined how un · 
- ſpeakable his joy would be; then to de- 


part, without mentioning the leaſt word 


of his intent, without ſeeing me once 


again! This muſt be hatred, ora moſt cruel, 


moſt unconquerable indifference! Yet, 
yeſterday evening, how did he look at me 1 
With what tenderneſs did he take my 
hand, and preſs it to his heart llt is 


true, he repulſed it again with terror, and 


inſtantly left me For ever left me No, 


no; 
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no; it cannot, it ſhall not be. He is no 

diſſembler. Walſtein is not the moſt bar- 

| barous of all human beings. —lt is error 

| The ſervant is miſtaken; he will return; 
yes, he will, he muſt; and here will [ 


wait his return. 


Scarcely had the poor diſtreſſed Caroline 
indulged this momentary glimpſe of hope, 
which ſomewhat recovered her ſunk ſpi- 
rits, before the footman re-entered, and 
brought her a packet of papers, ſealed up, 
et comes from my Lord, the Count; 


the courier is this moment arrived from 
Potſdam.” 


Caroline had juſt ſufficient ſtrength to 
receive it, and, by a ſign, bid him wh 
And now behold her alone, holding the 
: packet ſhe dares not open. Life or death 


hes 
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lies there ſealed up. It was large, and 
addreſſed to the Counteſs Caroline, Baroneſs 
of Lichtfield, in ber Hotel—It was ſtrange, 
this; moſt ſtrange! What! will he 


not call me by his name? God of Hea- 
ven! Is it poſſible ?” Her trembling fin- 


gers break the ſeals; and, as the cover is 


torn, ſhe finds, firſt, a parchment deed, 


next, three letters, and, laſt, an unſealed 


open paper, on which her eyes are rivetted. 


Souls of ſympathy, that now with Ca- 
roline remain in fearful ſuſpenſe, imagine 
a paper, a fatal paper, ſigned by the king, 
ſealed by the king ; imagine a deed, or 


rather a declaration of divorce, by which 


the King conſents to the dissolution of the 


marriage of Edmund Auguſtus Walſtein and 
Caroline of Lichtfield, decrees it null and 
void, 


4d 
=Y 
1 
<A 
4 
2 
Bi 
5 
4 
* 
H 
3. 
ks 
41 
* 
2 


(rs 68 2 n n V 8 4 
8 eee 3 23 r 


72 CAROLIN E OF 
void, and the Parties free to | contra? 2 
tobere! 8 


Yes, the eyes of Caroline were rivetted, 
wild, yet ſhed not a ſingle tear! Thus, 
a while, ſhe ſtood : at length, the writings 
: dropped from her hands, a dark cloud 
enveloped her, a cold ſweat overſpread 
her pale face; ſhe ſees no more, breathes 
no more, a univerſal palpitation ſeizes her; 
her laſt thought is a hope that the hand of 
death is upon her, and ſhe ſinks into in- 


ſenſibility ! - | 


Thus did ſhe ſome time remain; and, 
when nature began ſomewhat to revive, ſhe 
imagined ſhe had been in a fearful dream ; 
bur not long did this deception continue: 

the chamber, the trunks, the letters, the 
paper were there, witneſſes of the reality 
I 5 of 


LICHT 
of her wretchedneſs. She looks at the di- 
rection of thoſe letters. T he firſt is to 
her father, the ſecond to Caroline, and is 
rejected with horror. What can he ſay, 
while thus he murders me, while thus he 
himſelf diſſolves our union??? 


She examines the third and what is her 
ſurpriſe! It is directed to the Baron of 
Lindorf, at Walſtein-houſe, Berlin; and 
at the bottom of the direction is written, 
1 conjure Caroline to give this letter, with ber 
own hand, to my friend, the very moment he » 
arrives, which muſt be foon—© To Lindorf!” 
exclaimed ſhe. ©& At his own houſe! 
And to me the letter entruſted Oh God! 
Oh God! what can be the meaning of 
this! Lindorf here Could he be capa- 
ble !—Is he the cauſe of ?=Oh! would | 
to God it may be jealouſy ! How eafily * 
ſhall I be able to prove it groundleſs * 

i 9 Caroline 


24 CAROLINE OFC 
Caroline eagerly takes up the rejected 
letter, addreſſed to her, opens it, begins 
to read, and hope revives in her heart. 
Noll not jealouſy, not hatred, not 
indifference, not reſentment, are there; 
but generoſity, delicacy, love; paſſionate 
love, tender, exceſſive, heroic love; and 
in an inſtant Caroline paſſes from the 
5 depths of miſery to the pureſt heaven of 
bliſs. He loves me He loves me ” ſaid 
ſhe. « Heloves me, and.our marriage is not 
diſſolved! Soon ſhall he know Caroline 
loves him alſo; will be his, and his only; 
will exiſt for bim, with him, by him, and 
never, while life endures, will leave him 


more!“ Bleſſed as this letter was, ſcarcely 
could ſhe. end. it, ſo eager was ſhe to give 

orders, inſtantly, to prepare the poſt cha- 
th CY | . © . | | I ; 5 * 
riot; but, while it is preparing, again ſhe 
reads, again ſhe devours its contents. The 
DO words 


words are 1 of angels, and the final 
paper the infinite regions of bliſs. 


* Dear and tender Caroline, ceaſe to 


« grieve, ceaſe to ſubdue your feelings; 


not to a tyrant has the care of your 
« happineſs been committed. The tears 
ce J have ſo lately ſeen fall, on the picture 


te of a regretted lover, ſhall be the laſt 


ec which for this reaſon you ſhall ſhed—— 
„Oh! may my prayers be heard, and 
„may the God of goodneſs grant, as an 
« ample reward for my own ſuffer ings, 
that her whom I adore may be hence- 
ce forth, and for ever, happy then ſhall T, 


. though ſeparate and far, far from her, 
cc © though knowing her another 8, ſtill be 


a” 


«able to ſupport exiſtence. Yes, angel | 


* of my. ſoul, be happy; be his whom 
ce your heart hath ſelected, and who merits, 
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76 CAROLINE OF 

et at leaſt as much as mortal map, a bleſ- 
ec ſing ſo ſupreme. No longer ſhall your 
cc ſenſibility, by virtue tortured, lament 
A union which your ſoul ' abhors ; no 
longer ſhall you ſhed thoſe ſecret and 
« corroding tears, which I would rather 
ce periſh than be the cauſe of, Love and 
« duty ſhall be allied. 

| | 

oh Caroline! ſtill do I hear thoſe 
4 moving, thoſe paſſionate ſounds, dic- 
ec tated by grief, and addreſſed to the ob- 
« ject of your tenderneſs. But complain 
© no more; no more reproach him with 
«an involuntary abſence which he to 
re friendſhip thought he owed. He ſhall 
ec be reſtored to your arms, Caroline; you 
« ſhall ſee him, kneeling at your feet, and 
* preſently ſhall you both forget Too 
" former pains. 
« Pardon, 


LIS HTE 


. Pardon, Oh! pardon, Caroline, that 
« ] ſo long have neglected to give you 


« happineſs and joy, From the moment- 


« that firſt I learned your ſecret, that fatal- 
e moment when I ſaw you expiring, when 


«FI felt there was a degree of miſery ſu- 


« perior even to that of reſigning you, I. 
« then ſwore to unite you to each other. 


Caroline, thou thyſelf canſt witneſs how 


« ſacred I have held the wife of my friend, 
te the beloved of Lindorf—yet will I own, 
te blinded by my paſſion, I have had mo- 
« mentary illuſions, have thought it poſſi- 


e ble I might myſelf be ineffably bleſſed, 
te have miſinterpreted the efforts of duty 


*and virtue into ſofter ſenſations, and had 


* almoſt prepared the iron ſcourge of 
. never-ending regret for myſelf, and 


1 pining grief and melancholy for 


* thee, But it is paſt, the charm is 
E'3 ce broken, 
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78 CAROLINE OF 
broken, and I feel it is time to fly. Yes, 
ein a delirium of hope was I almoſt loſt; 
«but, with the firſt rays of returning day, 
I will depart” to obtain what ſhall' for 
ever baniſh all ſuc future raſh hopes, 
ce to which I have too, too, weakly yielded. 
« I goto reſtore you to yourſelf; or, rather, 
ce to the original of that picture you hold 
* ſo dear. Farewell, Caroline; I perceive 

« Þ ſay what I ought not; I ſhall give a 
te pang to your generous and tender heart, : 
ce by expoſing the weakneſs of my own. 
At length; however, dear Caroline, 
« know me for what I am. Know that, 
ebe my miſery what it may in quitting 
ce you, in renouncing you thus eternally, 
c it ſill would be infinitely greater were 
te I to remain and uſurp thoſe rights which 
« are due to love alone. To poſſeſs the 
« perſon of Caroline, and to know that 

ee another 
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" cocclerpatiis her heart, to be equally: 
0 an impediment to her happineſs and the 


cc happineſs of a dear and reſpected friend; 
e this were impoſſible to ſupport! But to 
« be a ſpeRator of, or, at leaſt, to imagine, ä 
« your mutual felicity, will ſpread a gleam 


« of comfort over deſponding life. Ca- 
« roline will owe that felicity to me, will: 
« think of me with tenderneſs and grati- 


8 tude, and thus, while J live, I ſhall: live; 
« certain of her friendſhip, and when I die 


«ſhe will ſhed: a tear over my tomb. 


t Farewell! Caroline, farewell:! I fly to 
* merit the friendſhip: I ſo earneſtly covet; - 
e Berlin, five o clack:in the morning. 
« P. S. Dated at | Pol ſdam, ten o'clock, 
t and after having had an audience with the 


ec King. 


«© All is over, the chains which have- 


* ever hung fo heavy on Caroline are 
E 4 ce broken. 
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80 CAROLINE OF 

. © broken. She is free, and ſhall ſoon be 
« Lindorf's. Oh! tell me, tell me, Ca- 
« roline, that you are happy. Let me have 


te this conſolation My friend is igno- 
« rant of the bliſs that awaits him. I know 
<« his generous friendſhip, and the ſame 
« feelings that drove him from Rindaw, 
te and his country, may, perhaps, ſtill make 
© him refuſe this felicity. This muſt! not 
"Ms to prevent it I have written a 
jetter, addreſſed to him, which will end 
all his ſcruples, and prove chat he only 


te can contribute to the ſmall degree of 
happineſs of which Walſtein is now ca- 
<«-pable, by making himſelf and Caroline 
« happy. i 1 


ce J ſtill have a favour to aſk, and, ſurely, 
<«. Caroline, in a moment like this, will not, 
ce by refuſal, increaſe my griefs. No, I 

feet car Fo ce know 


« know her heart too well. x is to Og. 


« the houſe ſhe at preſent inhabits. You. 


« like its ſituation, Caroline; your apart- 


e ments pleaſe you; they were deſigned 


« for you, furniſhed for you, and never 
« ſhall any one but you inhabit them— 
Tou will not, ſurely you will not, by a 
« cruel denial, make your wretched friend 


« ſtill more wretched. 


155 Again and again, farewell! Dear and 


e adored Caroline, farewell And is it 


Div true, then, that you are no longer mine, 
e that I no longer have the leaſt right *— 
cc What talk I of rights, I never had any 3 
00 thoſe the heart only can accord, and, at 
72 preſent, 1 ſhall be certain of your pity 
« and eſteem. Ah would you but ſome- 
_ © times write to me, would you but de- 
„ ſcribe your happineſs—But no, it can- 

h | Es *' • 
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982 CAROLINE OF 
not be: never muſt I writs to the wife of 
« Lindorf. If Caroline of Lichtfield will 
« for once deign to anſwer me, only once, 
ce before ſhe bears another name, her letter 
e will reach me at Walſtein, where I ſhall 
ce remain eight days, before 1 {et off to 

« Dreſden, to viſit my ſiſter. 


« am going to depart And ſhall I 
ee never ſee you more? Shall thoſe hea- 
e yenly hours which, by your ſide, I hive 
« paſſed, never return? Shall I never more 
© liſten to your ſweet voice Caroline, I 
te rave, for never, while thought remains, 
te will you be abſent from my imagination. 
& Whatever hoſpitable, or inhoſpitable, 
10 land may contain my body, my ſoul will 
« be ever preſent with you. 


« Herewith 


LICHTFLELD. 


« Herewith I ſend the King's confirms 
ce tion of your liberty, a letter to your 
te father, one to—to your huſband, and 
« thedeed of conveyance of Walſtein-houſe. 
60 Let me know, at leaſt, that you have re- 
« ceived thoſe papers; let MC, ONCE again, 
« entreat you to tell me you are happy. 
« and all the purpoſes of than world are 


« ended with 
« Epmund AvcusTus WALSTEIN.” 


Again this dear letter is read till the 
chariot is ready, except juſt for a moment 
that Caroline runs into her own apartment 
to fetch the manuſcript of Lindarf; the 
picture, that principal cauſe of miſtake, is 
warm in her boſom. And now ſhe de- 
parts, entreating, conjuring the poſtillions 
to be expeditious, and, notwithſtanding 
all their endeavours to oblige ſo ſweet a 
ES —- petitioner, 


1 . 
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petitioner, ſtill ſhe finds they go but ſlowly, 
The Count was ſome hours before her, and 
yet, ſo great was the diligence ſhe uſed, 
he had not been very long at Walſtein 
before ſhe arrived. Shut up in his cloſet, 
a prey to the moſt violent grief, inſenſible 
of every thing but the loſs of Caroline, 
whom he never was more to behold, dead 
even to the conſolations of virtue, he there 
had retired from the world, and the ſight 

of human being. A momentary gleam of 
comfort had come over him when he firſt 
was met by his vaſſals and ſervants. 
Louiſa, Juſtin, and the aged Joſſelin, had 
been at the head of them, had fallen 
and claſped the knees of their benefactor, 
had preſented their two little boys, and, 

with bleſſings and prayers, and ſmiles, and 
tears, had given him ſalutation. Louiſa 
was pregnant again. Oh! my Lord,” ſaid 
1644S ſhe, 
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ſhe, your arrival is the forerunner of hap- 
pineſs. I ſhall have a little girl, for which 
ſo often I have prayed; and now my Lord 
is married, if my Lady, the Counteſs, will 
but have the goodneſs to ſtand Godmother, 
and let my child be chriſtened after her, I 


ſhall never be thankful enough for the 


favor.” 


The grateful Loviſa ſpoke daggers! The 
Count could not ſupport it, —* Alas! child, 


I am—l1 am no longer”—Walſtein was 


obliged to break off abruptly and fly to 


conceal the burſting efforts of nature. 


' Theſe good people ſtill were aſſembled in 


the court, and with them ſome of the vil 
lagers, who all were lamenting the grief in 


which they had ſeen their good lord, when 
Caroline arrived. She opened the door, 
| ſprang 
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5 .CAROLINE Or 
ſprang from her chariot, and, without ſee- 
ing or hearing perſon or object that ſur- 
rounded her, exclaimed, „Where is he? 
Where is the Count?“ 


| William flew |—<« Here is my Lady the 
—— * 


ce Yes, * William, here am I! Where 
18 he? Lead me to him inſtantly ! p? 


William ran before her, pointed to his 
maſter's cloſet door, and retired. Caro- 
line opens it, runs, falls into his arms, 
and in a broken voiceexclaims, © My Lord! 
My Huſband !— Wherefore haſt thou 
quitted thus thy Caroline, who adores thee, 
who loves thee and thee only in all the 
world, and whom thou wilt kill thouldeſt | 


thou abandon her "£0 
The 


LICHT FIELD. # 


The haſte with which ſhe ran, her eager- 


neſs, her ſobs, all cut ſpeech ſhort and inter- 


rupted reſpiration; her head reclined on 
the ſhoulder of the Count, her arms hung 
round his neck, and her tears felt into his 
boſom. Walſtein was not leſs agitated 
than herſelf; at laſt, taking her in his arms 
and placing her on a ſopha, he falls at her 
feet. 


« Caroline Caroline! s it you, 
Caroline?! s it, or is it ſome pitying 
angel who has aſſumed your form? Can 
what I have heard be poſlible ?” 


«Doubt it not, doubt it not! Here, here 
(Caroline untied the ribband and took the 
portrait from her boſom) look, behold 
the picture I love; nay, look at it well; 
ſay whoſe likeneſs it is; behold who thus 

„„ | entirely 
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8s CAROLINE OF 
entirely poſſeſſes my heart, and for whom 
alone I would live and die!” 


Walſtein looked! With aſtoniſhment 
looked !—lIt was he !—Good God ! he him- 
ſelf! At leaſt ſuch as he himſelf had been; 
and Caroline proved ſhe ſtill beheld him as 
he had been, and that, to her, he had under- | 
gone no change. True it was, indeed, 

that he every day became more like his 
portrait, and that, at preſent, the likeneſs 
even could not be miſtaken, But by what 
magic, what miracle could this portrait, 
of the exiſtence of which the Count him- 
ſelf was ignorant, fall into the hands of 
Caroline, be worn next her heart, and be- 
come the object of her deareſt, her ten- 
dereſt careſſes ? He looks, he faulters, he 1 is 
ready to ſink under the exceſs, and yet can- 
not he believe it real! It is a heavenly 
3 . dream 


LICHTFIELGK 
dream out of which he fears to awake! 
Few are his words, but thoſe few all are ex- 
preflive of rapture, aſtoniſhment, and re- 
maining doubt, As.ſoon as paſſion would 
permit, Caroline, bluſhing, drew from her 
pocket all the letters and the manuſcript 
which Lindorfhad left her—< Take theſe,” q 
ſaid ſhe, © read, and you will know all. lk 7 
more will I have any ſecrets for my Wal- | 
ſtein ; they have already made me too 
wretched, —Yes, I loved Lindorf; at leaſt, 
I had ſenſations that bore ſome reſem- 
blance to thoſe I feel at preſent, What the 
differenceis you yourſelf ſhalljudge. When 
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Lindorf left me, at Rindaw, I wept ; yes, 
wept, andnotalittle; but my grief ſoon found 
alleviation, ſoon ſubſided, and ſoon did 
this ſmall picture become dearer to my 


eee eee ee ee, eee eee 


heart than Lindorf. This morning, on the 
contrary, I wept not, when I received the 
| fearful 
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fearful ſentence of ſeparation. Not a tear 
eſcaped: but I thought either death 
or diſtraction muſt have been the in- 
ſtantaneous effect, and ſhould you perſiſt 
in that your dreadful deſign it would be 
as though you were to ſay to me Caroline, I 
wiſh thee dead But, Oh! rather ſay ©* Caro- 
line, I wiſh. thee mine, and mine thou: ever 
malt be Here here is the paper! The— 
the Divorce 1 Look how inſignificant 3 it is 
at ent 155 


It was torn in a thouſand: pieces, and 
Caroline caſt it with indignation into- the 
fire Walſtein could not utter a word He 
gazed; he wept, he took her hand, preſ- 
ſed it to his lips, to his heart—EHe gazed 
again, and exelamations, without conner- 
tion, without meaning, ſucceededeachother. 
He took up his own piure, and, in his de- 


lirium, 


ſiered proof of the affection of his dear 


Caroline ! 


Caroline preſſed him, once more, to read 
the manuſcript, but this he could not, 
this would have been to have taken his eyes 
off her, and have robbed himſelf of mo- 


ments the moſt precious, the moſt ecſtatic 


the human heart knows,—* No, dear 


Caroline; do not, do not aſk me to read now. 


Ido read, I read your heart, I there find I 


am beloved and what farther knowledge 


can I Want ** 


ce But you know not the hiſtory of the 
portrait,” * No matter; I know it dear to 
you, and that is all I wiſh to know.” 


« Nay, but hear, at leaſt, that it was 
Lindorf 


lirium, kiſſed it with tranſport x It was the 
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9 CAROLINE OF 
Lindorf who taught me to eſtimate the 
worth of Walſtein; who firſt inſpired ad. 
miration, which was afterward productive 

of love.” 


„ Lindorf!” 


« Yes, let me do him juſtice ; to Lin- 
dorf you are indebted for the heart of 


\ 
your Caroline,” 


To Lindor f l- Generous Friend!“ 
> & To you he owes every thing.” 
te No, no, I am indebted to him for more 
than life,” ww 


Walſtein then took the manuſcript and 
read, and Caroline preſently ſaw the ſtrug- 
gling efforts of ſenſibility ; often was he. 

_ obliged to ſtop, and endeavoured toſtifle his 
Vo tears, 


L ICH TFIE UD. 3 


tears, and as often did he tell Caroline, 


hg 2 FE 4 n OLI 87 : 


with a broken and paſſionate voice, that 


F 


Lindorf moſt merited her affection. Ca- 


2 r er Thee Sr 


roline, with her angel hand, ſtopped his 
mouth, and obliged him to continue his 


reading. He paſſed rapidly over events 
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which were already familiar to his memory, 
but when he came to the epocha of the firſt 
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meeting of Lindorf and Caroline, his very 
ſoul ſeemed a part of the paper, each ſyl- 


Wu N 


lable, each phraſe was devoured, and he 


SPEED! 


read with his eyes only, for circumſtances 


3 


like theſe might not be read aloud. Caro- 

line, with fixed looks, continually endea- 

voured to diſcover the different ſenſations 
by which he was agitated. 


ae CCC 


When he had ended, he gave her back 
the manuſcript in a manner that ſhewed 


how much he had been moved. I ſee,” 
os ſaid 
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ſaid he, ,I have a wife and a friend ſuch as 
never man had, and that they both haye 
faprificed their ou. felicity to mine — Al: 
wherefore, Caroline, did you oblige. me 
to read this manuſcript? Why not leave me 


| in that bleſſed dream into which I ſo late- 
ly had been lulled?” 


5 3 Unkind Walſtein! Is that a 
epithet for feelings ſuch as mine? Do 
you forget that this is your picture 2•— 
The word picture, pronounced with the ut- 
moſt affection, was convincing, and reſtor- 
ed the Count all his confidence and bliſs. 
| —< And now” faid ſhe, ©that you have read 
; your own tory, and that of Lindorf, liſten 
to the hiſtory of my heart.” 

Caroline, then, circumſtantially, related 


all that | had paſſed from the moment of 
their 


LICHTFIEKLD. ups 
their marriage: the innocence with which 
ſhe ſuppoſed/ſhe loved Lindorf as a brother 


and her terror at firſt imagining him a lover; 


the ſcene of the garden, of the pavilion, 


her grief, her tears, her regret, her ſtrug- 


gles, all were told. She next informed him 


how, induced hy eſteem and admiration at 
reading his letters to Lindorf, ſhe had be- 
gun to think of him, to look at and love 


his portrait; ſpoke of what ſhe felt on re- 
ceiving the letter in which he propoſed to 
leave his country, and of the delicacy, the 


ſenſations, and the mixture of chagrin that 
had occaſioned her anſwer. When ſhe 


came to the caurt-yard of Ronebourg, «I 


proteſt, I vow,” ſaid ſhe, © it was agitation 


only at finding myſelf ſo unexpectedly in 


the preſence of a huſband whom I had ſo 


cruelly wronged, and by whom I had ſo 
much cauſe to be hated; it was not Lin- 
| dorf. 


VCC ĩ ²˙.¹mX1X..... r . . Fo REEL I > 2 
-v& N = A, oy. LETS 7 — ** o £ ” _ * - A 4 i * * oe ag * 1 5 * 5 N b4 - 5. hn — 
* * 8 7 2 L « * 2 rr n r D s * n 3 OT 
. * SIRI AL WI IWR 2 NM _ REIT, A WE ee FIFTY 13 f ? : 7 W n 
INTO” TIVITY bees . 2 — YA on "pw alt eta ES We 9 bs 


ny 7 246) 
— 


J 

o 

i 
. 
1 
5 

4 MN 
FE... 
7 
4 
A 
* 
# 
15 

* 
9 
* 
5 
in 


2 d een 


gs CAROLINE OF 


dorf. No, you long had utterly effaced 
every impreſſion he had made upon my 
heart.“ 


The Count liſtened in rapture, He 
was 'enchanted, and took care not to give 
her the leaſt interruption. With what en- 
thuſiaſm, what truth, what eloquence, 
what affection, did ſhe ſpeak ! How did 
"ſhe dwell on every circumſtance of her re- 

| covery at Ronebourg, of her hopes and 
fears ſince their arrival at Berlin, and her 
continual intention of explaining her feel- 
ings; of the timidity by which ſhe was re- 
ſtrained; of her deſire to pleaſe him, to win 
his affection, to attach him wholly to 
herſelf, and make him happy ; of her grief 
at her ill ſucceſs, her reſolution, that very 
morning, of ſpeaking, and her extreme af- 
fliction at finding him gone ; of her de- 
ſpair at receiving the fatal packet, and. 
of 


LICHT FIELD. 49 
of the joy that ſucceeded when ſhe was ſo 
fully convinced, from his letter, how dearly 
ſhe was beloved by her huſband, All was 
expreſſed with that rapidity, that perſuaſion, 
that paſſion,which ſo entirely remove doubt. 
e At preſent,” added ſhe, © you are as 
perfectly acquainted with Caroline as ſhe is 
with herſelf; I have nothing more to re- 
late, except to paint how happy I am. Oh! 
but how? It is wholly impoſſible! I love, 
am beloved, and may, without a bluſh, re- 
ceive and return all the moſt endearing 
proofs of love! Yes, my dear Lord, our 
hearts are now acquainted with each other, 
Eſtimate, mine by your own!“ 

Walſtein would have replied, would have 
entered into explanations concerning his 
own conduct, but he was interrupted by 
the arrival of William. He entered, ſay- 
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ing that the villagers, having heard 
the beauteous lady they had ſeen was the 
Counteſs, were very unwilling to go with⸗- 
out being permitted to ſee her again, and 
very earneſtly entreated ſhe would let them 
pay their duty to her, if it were but for a 


moment. Caroline, led by Walſtein, de- 
ſeended into the court, and was received 
with redoubled cries of * Life ! Happineſs 
and long life, to my Lord and my Lady Pr 
The Count ordered wine and money to be 

_ diſtributed, and Caroline, claſping his 
hand, moſt affectionately, whiſpered, «theſe 

| good people, my Walſtein, know not that 
they really celebrate our bridal day, the 
epocha of | happineſs confirmed Would 
you but permit“ ; 

15 Permit, Caroline — Speak, command.“ 
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« See what a number of young people 1 
here are. Do you not think there are ſome 
| lovers, among them, who wiſh to marry, 
but whom poverty keeps aſunder? Ah! let 
us make them as * as we are our- 


ſelves | rp 


The Count kiſſed her hand with tranſ- 
port.— — * Dear, adorable Caroline Let 
us do ſtill more; let us perpetuate the me- 
mory of this fortunate day, ſince it is the day | 
when Caroline is given to my arms. Let 
us, here, in this ſcene. of bliſs, annually, 
beſtow ſix marriage portions, and.do thou, 
my Caroline, inform the good peaſants of 
the inſtitution,” 


Caroline again prefſed the hand of Wal- 
Rein, ſpoke to the people, and new accla- 
mations, new benedictions were uttered 

F 2 Voith 
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with redoubled vent ; in the midſt of 

theſe tumultuous tranſports, the voices of 
young lovers were ſtill louder and more ar. 

dent than the others, and their prayers that 

God might for ever bleſs their good Lord 
and Lady reached the ſkies! 


Walſtein, perceiving Louiſa and Juſtin 
in one corner of the court, with their little 
family, 7, called, and preſented them to Caro- 
dine, © Here, my love,” faid he, © are 
ſome. good people with whom you are al- 
ready acquainted,” Ah!“ ſaid Caro- 
line, « this 1s the beauteous Loviſa,”— 
; Louiſa bluſned and became more beauti- | 
ful; for, though childbearing and the du- 
ties of her ſtation had ſomewhat faded the 
roſes on her cheeks, ſhe ſtill was exceed- 

_ ingly handſome. wrt: i 


_ | « Oh! 


4 ICH T. FTE L D. 101 
« Oh! yes, my Lady,” faid Juſtin, with 


his open expreſſive countenance, which at 
once beſpoke the capacity of his mind and 
the honeſty of his heart: & You are very 
right ; this 1s my beauteous Louiſa: there's 
not a man in the world, tis my opinion, 
has ſo handſome a wife, except my Lord 
the Count; and that is but juſt, It is the 
recompenſe of heaven for having. beſtowed 
Lait on the poor Juſtin.“ 


It was now Caroline's turn to bluſh ! 
She careſſed the two boys who were fine 
liele fellows, and, perceiving the pregnan- 


cy of Louiſa, prevented her petition, by 


offering, of her own accord, to ſtand. god- 


mother to the child. Louiſa would have 
| knelt at her feet, if Caroline would have 
ſuffered her; but Juſtin nothing could re- 


{train ; he kiſſed the hem of her robe, and, | 
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riſing, ſaid, <« Surely God loves me, for he 
hears and grants me all my prayers | No 


ſooner did I aſk him to give me Louiſa 
than he put it into the heart of my Lord to 
make her mine; and then I again begged 


a2 Louſſu for my Lord, and behold he has 
found one ! Well then, I next will pray 


him to grant my Lady two little boys, as 
handſome as ours; nay. and 1 have no 
doubt but * will ſoon be here.” 


Caroline turned away, Adified: to ite 


children, and gave each of them a Kiſs and 


2 ducat, while Walſtein, affected, ſhook 


Juſtin by the hand, and threw his purſe 
into his hat. To eſcape thanks and pre- 


vent the efforts of gratitude, which, when 


beyond expreſſion, are always painful, he 


aſked Caroline to walk in the garden, to 
which the: inſtantly * It was then 


. | "me 
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the month of December, the air was piere- 
ing, the earth covered with ſnow, and the 
waters with froſt, yet neither froſt nor ſnow 
were ſeen, nor was the ſharp air felt by Ca- 
 roline and Walſtein. Never did walk in 
ſpring appear to them ſo delicious. Long 
has it been known that love can embelliſh 
all things, and that, where the beloved ob- 
ject is preſent, there is neither winter nor 


ſummer, ſpring nor fall, Indeed, the gar- 


dens were remarkable for their beauty, ex- 


tent, and the taſte with which they were 
diſpoſed; and, as ſuch, were viſited by tra- 
vellers. Caroline had ſeen ſomething of 
them, on her other bridal day, and perhaps 
more than ſhe ſaw at preſent, though ſhe 
now walked all over them. At length, the 
Count, fearing the effe&t of the cold, 
brought her back to the Chateau. Here 
they found a collation ſuch as the ruſtic 
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hoards of Louiſa could afford. She had 
been buſy in providing cream, new cheeſe, 
cheſnuts, honeycombs, and a part of the 
kid that Juſtin had killed. How for- 
tunate it was,” ſaid Louifa, “ that I had it 
ready dreſſed to rogale: our good old father,” 


ce What Joſſelin? cried Caroline; F nay 


then, Loviſa, you muſt g0 and bring him 
to eat with us,” Louiſa ran to ſeek him, 


and i in the Sire came, ſupported by Juſtin, 
and tremulous ſtill more with joy than old 


age. The Count and Caroline roſe, both 
vent to him, and, each taking him by an 
arm, placed him in a great chair; after 
which the Count, filling him a bumper, 
faid, ce Drink this, my brave Joſſelin, to the 
health of the happieſt of mortals OE. 


And this,” ſaid Juſtin, * to him who 


well deſerves to be the happieſt b 
{ Joſſelin 
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Joſſelin would have ſpoken, but he was 
ſo much affected he could only utter parts 
of ſentences, and raiſe his hands and eyes | 
to heaven. After, however, having drank 
a third glaſs to the health of my lady the 
Counteſs, and after a long look at her, he 
ſuddenly exclaimed—* Bleſſed be God for 
having made ſo beauteous a Lady purpoſe- 
ly for our good Lord! Oh yes! you are 
beautiful, madam, and very very good ! 15 
I can ſee, I am ſure you are; but you have 
an angel for a huſband ! Did you know 
what he has done for us, how he preſerved, | 


. 


how he provided for, ng: Louiſa! 


Au now the good Jofſelin, a 
by wine, and having once begun to ſpeak, 
was not willing to be Glent. He recount- 
ed the whole hiſtory, to Caroline, of the 
marriage of his daughter; and how he 
would not hear of. Juſtin, and how my 
Fs Lord 
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Lord the Count came round him, and how 
he gave them a good farm, and fifty ducats 
down, and how he had the misfortune to 
wound himſelf as he went from their houſe, 
and how they carried him on hurdles to 
the Chateau of Ronebourg ; and a thou- 
ſand other hows which Caroline knew as 
well as he, yet would ſhe not interrupt 
him ; the pleaſure the old man felt in 
talking Was a pleaſure to Caroline; nay, 
ſhe even liſtened with delight to this ſim- 
ple but natural village eloquence ; ; it flow- 
ed pure from the heart and never thought 
of well-placed words or ſtudied expreſ- 
ſions; and particularly to the praiſe of 
Walſtein, which was inceſſantly repeated, 
and which drew the ſweeteſt tears of ſenſi - 
bility to her eyes. She looked up to this 
dear, this beloved huſband, and ſaw his 
heart in ſympathy with hers ; ſhe ſtretched 
f out 
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out her hand to him with a ſoft ſmile, an 
expreſſion which no words can convey. 
Love, virtue, and happineſs were united, 
and this ſingle moment would have been 


a large compenſation for an age of pain. 


Joſſelin drank, talked, and became 
more and more animated. He ſpoke of 
his houſe, his family, the care his children 
took of him, of his dear Juſtin, who was 
the beſt of ſons, of huſbands, and of fa- 
thers. © An it were to do again,” ſaid 
he, I would oive him my Louiſe if he 
were not worth a groat. Not, my Lord, 
that your bounty has done any harm. And 
then when I ſee theſe little urchins, play- 
ful, capering round me Ah! how does 
it rejoice my very heart! Tt makes me 
young again; and, if my dear Cicely were 
full living, 1 ſhould be happier now than 
= F 6: ever 
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ever — But, pray, my Lord, what is be- 
come of our maſter's ſon, the young Ba- 
ron of Lindorf? I can remember him leſs 
than either of theſe. Many a time have l 
had him in my arms: nay, I am his nurſe 
father, and ſhall always love him. I was 

told he was going to marry the ſiſter of my | 
Lord, and right glad we were to hear it ; 
for ſuch honourable. noble ſouls ought to 
marry. Is it true, my Lord? Is he your 
WATT. nid ont © ok; 


Not yet,” ſaid Caroline, riſing, and 
returning Louiſa's youngeſt boy to his mo- 
ther, whom, till then, ſhe had held in her 
lap. Juſtin and Louiſa underſtood by this 
it was time to retire, and Louiſa hinted as 
. much to her father; but the old man was 

ſo happy, in his arm chair, with the Count, 
the Counteſs, and the bottle, that he could 

; | V iſ 
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dy no means reſolve to leave them. «Let 
me alone, my child,” ” ſaid he; ce it is the 
happieſt day I ever beheld, and, at my 
time of life, one has not much happineſs to 
loſe,” ' But we are troubleſome, father,” , 
faid Louiſa, © to my Lord the Count.“ 
« Not in the leaſt, I tell thee ; thou art a 
fooliſh girl; I know him better than thou 
doſt; why it is his delight to ſee others 
happy; is it not, my Lord? Am not I right, 
and- is not ſhe wrong ? But our children, 
now a days, will be wiſer than their fa- 


thers.“ 


Walſtein ſmiled, and Caroline again ſat 
down, and made a ſign to Louiſa; while 
the old man, more happy than a mo- 
narch, began to ſing. He could not finiſh 
his ſong. So it is,” ſaid he, I am 
good for nothing now; but I have a heart 

for 
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for all that. Ah! madam; if you had 
but heard me give the word of command! 
But come, ſon Juſtin, it is now thy turn, 
Where is thy flageolet? Play madam a 
tune. Loviſa ſhall fing, and the little apes 
here ſhall dance. Pſhaw, what ſimpletons 
you are, you think of nothing: an it were 
not for me, here would you leave my 
Lord' and Lady to yawn themſelves to 
ſleep.” „„ 
Caroline having ſignified ſhe really 
ſhould be glad to hear Juſtin play, he 
took out his flageolet and played ſome al- 
lemandes, to which the little ones danced 
with much more grace and meanin = than 
could have been expected, while their 
mother watched every motion, and the 
old man chuckled as he looked at the 
Count and Counteſs. Did not I tell 
: ; you,” 
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you,” ſaid he, ce it was worth your ſeeing? 
and now, Louiſa, do thou ſing the ſong 
thy huſband made a few days ago.“ 


0 How! * cried Caroline; © is — a 
Foet too“ 


« No, Madam, no poet,” ſaid Juſtin: 


«] only write a couplet now and then for 
my Loviſa,” He then played a wild pleaſ- 
ing melody, by way of ſymphony, on his 


flageolet, and Louiſa, with the timid ſim- 


plicity and ſweetneſs of the village voice, 


ſung as follows. 


The marriage honey moon, they ſay, 


Grown languid on the marriage day, 


Now ſcarce, alas! that day outlives : 
But, ah! Louiſa, thou doſt prove | 
How little ſuch folks know of love, 
Who thus deſeribe. the joys it gives! 
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Poor filly people! Wherefore tire 

Of bliſs which 1 ſo much admire, 

Taſte each returning day fo pure; ; 

And, feeling how ſtill adore, 

Still each returning day am more | 
Convinc'd.it ever ſhall endure ? 


I hear of kings and mighty-men, 


I know no kings, and, therefore, can 


No fancies form of kingly j Joys ; 
But this I know, not lands or towns, 1 
No, I'd not give for globes or crowns | 


MV dear Louiſa and * boys. 


Louiſa ended, and Juſtin laid 80 his | 


gageolet. He had ſuppoſed. it poſſible 


chat, as he himſelf loved ſo much to hear 
his Loviſa ſing, others might wiſh to hear 
her ſing likewiſe ; foreſeeing, therefore, this 
occaſion, and overflowing with gratitude 
at-the return of his Lord, while the Count 


| and Caroline had walked into the garden, 


Juſtin, anxious to make this gratitude 
3c * 
| KNOWN, 


- 
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known, had compoſed the following ſtanza, 
which, modeſtly advancing a few Reps, 
he himſelf now ſung”. 


2 


Ah! might my artleſs ſong but ſhow 
How much to my kind Lord I owe ; 
Might 1 but half I feel impart; 
I then, to all my former ſtore, 
Should add one grateful pleaſure more, 
And eaſe my now half burſting heart. 


o 


Juſtin ſung with as much feeling as he 
wrote, and the Count and Caroline, affect 
ed and aſloniſhed at his talents, gave him 
all the praiſe he merited. The modeſt 
and the ſimple Juſtin ſaid it was Louiſa 
who had taught him every thing, for had 
it not been for the pleaſure he took in 
| pleaſing her he ſhovld have known no- ; 

thing. „ But,” ſaid Caroline, ce have you 
compoſed this laſt ſtanza inſtantly, and 

without having thought on it before P_ 
« Nor 
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e Not entirely,” replied Juſtin; “though l 
do think, my Lady, I could undertake, 
ay and perform too, a more difficult thing 
for my Lord the Count.“ 


The heart of Caroline was full, or rather 
overflowing. During the ſong, the good 
Joſſelin had fallen aſleep, but his children 


awaked him ſufficiently to get him away, 


and as ſoon as Caroline was alone with the 


Count ſhe gave vent to the ſweeteſt tears 
ſhe had ever ſhed. 'The old man, the 
happy couple, the veneration and love they 


all had for the Count, which extended it- 
ſelf to her, had all together ſuch an effect 
upon her feelings, and imagination, that her 


huſband appeared a ſupernatural being, a 
benevolent Deity, whom it was her duty to 


adore, and whom, in reality, adore ſhe did. 


As ſoon as her mind was a little calm, Aper⸗ 


mit me, my dear Lord, ” ſaid ſhe, © to aſk 


you 


L1CATFIELD. ug 
you the ſame queſtion that Joſſelin aſked 
ſme time ſince. Will not Lindorf be- 
come our brother?” 


Would to Heaven he might,” anſwered: 
the Count; © but you forget, my love 


«© What?” 


ec That it is not Matilda, now, who could 
make Lindorf happy.” 


« And why not * 


« Becauſe, for ſome months, he was in 
love with Careftine of Lichtfield.“ 


« But that Caroline no longer exiſts he 
will never ſee her more; in her ſtead he 
will find Caroline of Walſtein, who never 
can inſpire any thing but fraternal friend- 

ſhip, 
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hip, which cannot any way impede his 
love for Matilda, Let him but ſee her, 


once again, and he himſelf will not be able 
to comprehend how he might, for a mo- 
ment, forget her, I wiſh I were certain 
that Matilda's affections have undergone 
no change; there is a word in one of your 
letters whichgavemealictle uneaſineſs. Do 


A. 2 ſuſſ pect ſhe does not love Lindorf, and 


at the Baron de Zaſtrow? '——Walſtein 


ſmiled, preſſed the hand of Caroline, and i in- 
terrupted her by taking out his pocket book 
and giving Caroline the laſt letter he had 
received from Matilda to read And, Oh! 
howr much affected was ſne as ſhe read How 
often did ſhe repeat, Dear gul! Charm- 

ing Matilda 12 Lovely Siſter! Les, thou 
ſhalt live with Us, ſhalt regain thy lover, 


thy hy brother, and the tendereſt of friends. 


Bu why, 225 added the. as ſhe returned the 


4 * 


a <2 9. | FLATS aon An 2. 91 2 11 2. f * 0. 4 


letter 
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letter to the Count, *did not you, my Lord, 
immediately fly to Dreſden, to give aid 
and eaſe to this dear Siſter?“ | 

«I will tell. you why, my love—My 
Caroline was dying, and while ſhe was 
in danger could I leave her?“ 

« Well, but you anſwered Matilda's 


Setters * 


did; 9 at e Iwiſh 1 had 
not; and confeſs I begin to be uneaſy at 
her ſilence.” _ 


« Good Heaven ! How you muſt have 
| grieved her! Dear Matilda !” | Then, 


ſuddenly riſing, Caroline, with claſped 


hands and ardent impetuolity, went up to 
the Count, and, with a tone of moſt ear- 
neſt ſupplication, added, ve My dear, dear 
| Lord, let me beg, let me conjure you, — 
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to refuſe me the favour 1 am about to all. 
Let us depart to-morrow morning for 
Dreſden, to relieve Matilda; T burn to be 
acquainted, to live with her, to give 
her conſolation, and, I hope, happineſs, 


Only read her letter again, and you cannot 


have the leaſt heſitation. She is now, 


perhaps, in tears, is this moment in diſ— 


treſs, when I am ſo happy; and | myſelf 
am the cauſe of her affliction ! And have 
T, then, dear Matilda, have I robbed thee 


of thy lover, and deprived thee of thy bro- 
ther? Oh! how many wrongs have I done 


thee! No, no, never, never ſhall I be truly 


at eaſe, till I ſee thee as bleſt as I myſelf 
am.” Caroline ſpoke with ſo much energy, 
her eyes and features expreſſed ſo well her | 
ſenſations, and ſhe herſelf was ſo beautiful, 


that Walſtein fell involuntarily on his knee 


before her, where he long remained with 
his 


* * 


2 
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his lips fixed on her hand, without the 
power to anſwer a word“ Tell me, my 
Lord,” added ſhe, with earneſtneſs, cc ſhall 


we, are we to depart to-morrow ?“ 


ee Lovely, adorable Caroline!“ cried the 
Count, “ how well thou knoweſt my heart! 
My abſence from my ſiſter, and the ap» 
prehenſion that ſhe may be unhappy, were 
the only things that could poſſibly interrupt 
my preſent felicity; but to leave you, Caro- 
line, or to propoſe a journey in the depth of 
winter, and during ſuch ſevere weather, was 


more than I could undertake.” 


e Nay, my Lord, now you ſurely joke. 

I thought it was always fine weather when 
one went in ſearch of a friend in the com- 
pany of a lover. We mall paſs through 
Potſdam: ſhall you ſee the King! . 

« By 
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inquietude, and ſtopped ſhort ; but ſhe, 


with an enchanting ſmile, * It is high time, 


main ſo childiſh Well, lead me, take 
me to him; 1 will kneel at his feet; I 


< By all means, my love; it is a duty I 
cannot neglect; and, if I might venture, [ 


would aſk, in my turn, whether Caroline 


would Caroline perfectly under- 
ſtood che Count, and bluſhed ; ſhe had 


not ſeen the King ſince the day of her nup. 


tials, which was now above a year; and, 


feeling. how much cauſe he had to be diſ- 


ſatisfied with her conduct, ſhe trembled at 


the thought of being probed, While 
ſhe was laſt at Berlin, her mourning and 
her health were ſufficient pretexts to obtain 
delay, and the Count, we have ſeen, had 


his reaſons for wiſhing to indulge her in 
this delay. At preſent, he perceived her 


immediately recovering herſelf, anſwered, 


my Lord, is it not, I ſhould no longer re- 


ſuppoſe 
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fuppoſe he will ſcold me; he will do very 
right; for I have well deſerved his anger; 
but, when he has ended, I, however, will 


ſcold him in my turn,” 
« You! my angel,” 


« Yes, I; and very ſeverely, too, for 
having ſigned that dreadful paper, this 


morning.“ 


Each word Caroline uttered tranſported 
the Count with happineſs and love, even to 
intoxication, diſpelling every ſhadow of 
remaining doubt, if doubt might remain 
after the frank and natural manner in which 
ſhe had ſpoken of Lindorf, and her deſire 
to ſee him and Matilda united. But, no, 
Walſtein had no doubts; the ingenuous 


and affectionate Caroline knew not diſſi- 
Vol. IIiI. mee 
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mulation ; ſhe expreſſed her feelings too 
forcibly, and with a conviction that deceit 
cannot aſſume. Had ſhe been ſilent, in- 
deed, her eyes, her ſmiles, the pleaſure 
painted in her countenance, would all haye 
ſpoken: her lips knew not falſehood, and 
her features were the organs of a pure and 
angelic ſoul. When Caroline ſaid J 
love, no proteſtations, no vows, were 
wanting; and this ſhe had ſaid ſo often, 
during the courſe of that fortunate, that 
bliſsful day, that the Count might well re- 
main perſuaded of her truth,———They | 
ſupped on the kid that Juſtin had killed 
ſo a-propos; for the Count, when he ſet 
off in the morning, was too deeply afflicted 
to think of food; and this ſimple repaſt 
was the moſt delicious either 'of them had 
ever made. Our hiſtory does not inform 


us whether long habit 18255 the Count, as 
uſual, | 
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uſual, leave Caroline's apartment after 


ſupper; the reader muſt, therefore, ſup- 
poſe what he pleaſes on that ſubject: but, 


in the morning, Caroline made the Count 


promiſe they ſhould ſoon return to. this 
charming eſtate ; © for,” added ſhe, with a 
ſoſtened voice and downcaflt eyes, © I ſhall 


love it as long as I live!” 


In proportion as they drew near to Potſ- 


dam, the fears of Caroline augmented ;. 


this the Count perceived, and endeavoured 
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to inſpire her with fortitude, He related 
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a thouſand traits of the King's goodneſs to 
him, © who,” ſaid he,“ is more than my King, 
he is my friend. Yes, dear Caroline, it is 
to my friend I am going to preſent one who | 


will make life a continued dream of feli- 


city, and one whom I received from him- 
ell. Had you heard him yeſterday morn · 
ing, how long he perſiſted to refuſe the 
6 2 __ end 
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cruel favour I came to beg, and when, at 
| laſt, he yielded to my perſecutions and 
ſigned that fatal paper, had you ſeen him 
return it to me, you would have no fears. 
* Reflect, think again, dear Walſtein,“ ſaid 
he. I am truly grieved at your determi- 
nation. 1 wiſhed to make you happy, and b 
{till I think you might be ſo; it is with in- 
finite regret J have ſigned the paper, and! 
ſincerely hope you will make no uſe of it,” 
Such, Caroline, is the monarch who ſoon 
is to be a witneſs of the felicity of his 
friend.” | 
By this time they were in the court of 
the palace, and the Count, alighting, left 
Caroline in the carriage. The King, ac- 
cording to his cuſtom, was mounting his 
| horſe to ride round the fort and exerciſe 


his troops. He perceived Walſtein and 


« Ah! are you there, Count?” 


ſtopped- 
ſaid 
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faid he; © I am glad to ſee you; I thought 
of you all yeſterday, and, though I ſaw 


the High Chamberlain, did not mention a 


word of what has paſſed. Do not be raſh, 
let me, myſelf, ſpeak to Caroline, I 


ſcarcely can conſent” — 


ee My gracious Sovereign, ſhe is here!” 


„ 


Caroline! My wife! My lovely, my 


adored wife! The wife your Majeſty be- 
ſtowed on me, and who is now more be- 


* 


loved, more dear than ever!“ 
e Are you in your ſenſes, Walſtein?“ 
« Perfectly, Sir; it was yeſterday morn- 


ing that I was frantic; but Caroline has 
reſtored me to reaſon, life, and bliſs! She 
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126 CAROLINE OF 
loves me, wiſhes 'to be mine, and once | 
more I throw myſelf at your Majeſty's feet 
to beg her as the greateſt of all bleſſings 


your royal bounty could grant!“ 


Yes, the Count was kneeling to the 


King; who, himſelf, not perfectly under- 


ftanding how a woman might be the cauſe 
of all this delirium, laughed, bade him 
« riſe and explain.” The Count obey ed; 

related the deſpair of Caroline, her arrival 
at Walſtein, their preſent intended j journey 


to Dreſden, for which he now aſked the 


King” 8 permiſſion, and, afterwards, ear- 
neſtly entreated his Majeſty's confirmation 


of their union before their departure. Both 


were willingly granted, and the Monarch 
himſelf went up to Caroline, who was ſtill 
waiting in her carriage till the Count's re- 
turn. She was a great deal affected at 


ſeeing the King approach, and would have 


deſcend ed 
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deſcended from the coach, but the King 
ſaid to her, “Stay where you are, Lady 


Walſtein, ſtay where you are; all is well; 
forget what is paſt. I am ſatisfied, live 
happy, and let me have as many ſubjects 
as poſlible like yourſelves. Walſtein, 


make no delay, depart, return as ſoon as 


you can, and bring with you the lovely 


Matilda,” ' "His Majeſty then took tho 
Count by the hand, faluted Caroline, and 
left them both exceedingly moved by 


his benevolent condeſcenſion, a favor Kings 
are ſo ſeldom diſpoſed to beſtow. They 


ſet off immediately for Berlin, made pre- 
parations for their journey, and were ſoon 


on their road to Dreſden, anticipating the 


mutual pleaſure the meeting with Matilda 
would occaſion, The Count foreſaw many 


difficulties which might ariſe from his aunt 


and young de Zaſtrow, but was deter- 
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mined to overcome them all, and bring 
Matilda to Berlin. He concealed his fears 
from Caroline, whoſe hopes ran high and 
happineſs was great, in thinking ſhe ſhould 
gain a ſiſter and a friend. We have before 
related how deſirous ſhe was of a bleſſing 
ſo neceſſary and ſo precious; and to have 
the ſiſter of Walſtein for this friend, with 
whom ſhe might converſe, while he was 
abſent, of all her paſt and preſent feelings, 


8 | o » \ 
certain of being heard with an intereſt al- 


moſt equal to her own, was to double this 
bleſſing. 


To love is not ſufficient; friendſhip, to 


whom love may unboſom itſelf, is alſo 
neceſſary; and Caroline, already, felt the 


delicious tranſports of telling Matilda how 
dearly ſhe loved her brother. In this their 
impatience, for the Count was as deſirous 

0 22 85 as 
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as Caroline of being at Dreſden, they tra- 


. velled the two firſt days with all poſſible | 


ſpeed, making no ſtay, by day, except to 


change horſes, and at night only taking 
two or three hours repoſe. But the ſtrength 


of Caroline by no means equalled her 
wiſhes, and the ſecond evening ſhe found 
herſelf ſo fatigued ſhe was obliged, when 
they came to a ſmall village, to entreat the 
'Count would go no farther that night. 
Walſtein, it may well be ſuppoled, readily 
conſented ; but, ſuſpecting the accommo- 


dations would not be very good, he ſent 


a ſervant before to procure a bed. At 
laſt, they were met, at the end of the vil- 
lage, by the ſervant, and the landlord of 
a ſmall, indifferent inn. Our hoſt, judg- 
ing, by the attendants, his gueſts. were 
great people, and fearing to loſe the pro- 
miſed harveſt, came himſelf, to make it 
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the more ſecure.” He had only two bed · 
chambers, each with two beds, and both 


* * 
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theſe were in the poſſeſſion of a young 
: gentleman and his lady, who had arrived 
the evening before, The huſband had a 


wound in his arm, which, by the motion 
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of the carriage, had been opened; and this 


— 


„ RF 
„ Lal 


was likely to detain him ſome days longer; 
for which reaſon, to make certain of the 


r 
— — 5 — — 
4 


two chambers, he had paid for them before- 


e 


hand. This, however, did not much em- 


| barraour hoſt, who was a merry, un- 
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poliſhed, country fellow. 


«I warrantme,” ſaid he, *they will let you 


{1 have one of the chambers, for what occa- 


105 have they for two? They are ſo loving, 
and ſo handſome, that they are never 

| aſunder all day; and why may they not as 
well be together all night? No, no; z they 
will not be vexed at that,” 


The 
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The hoſt kept talking till they came to 
the inn, but the Count, however, thought 
it neceſſary to go himſelf, and entreat the 
ſtrangers to ſuffer the Counteſs to lie in 
one of the beds. Meanwhile the hoſteſs 
ſhewed Caroline into her own chamber. 
The Count went up a dark ſtair-caſe, and | 
wanted the landlord to introduce him; but 
he, little uſed to the forms of good breed- 
ing, led him into a kind of entry, at the 
far end of which was a door open, and, 
telling the Count he would find them 
there, left him to introduce himſelf. 


Walſtein advanced, and ſaw a young 
lady, at the farther part of the chamber, 
elegantly dreſſed, and tying a black ſcarf - 
round the neck of a young gentleman, ſo- 
25 to ſupport his arm. As her white and 
charming hand paſſed his cheek he em- 
fs G 6 ployed 
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brother! my dear dear brother! 
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ployed his other arm to ſeize and kiſs it 
with rapture. The picture was intereſting, 
and the Count durſt not diſturb the young 
couple, whom he ſilently beheld, remem- 
bering his own happineſs. Fearing to be 
thought rude, after ſtanding a moment, 
he was going to retire; butthe young lady, 


happening to look towards the door, ſaw 


him, gazed for a moment, flew to him 
with open arms, a and, with aſtoniſhment 


in her countenance, exclaimed, <* Ie; is my 


* 


Lindorf | (Yes! it was Lindorf himſelf!) 
forgot his wound, and inſtantly roſe 
" Heavens ! Is it poſſible ! | Can it be Wal- 


dein „ Walſtein it was, and Lindorf 


preſſed he to his boſom ; while: Matilda, 
hanging round his neck, kiſſed and kiſſed, 
and knew not whether to weep or dance 
for joy. | 
5 Need 
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Need we ſay the Count was aftoniſhed?= MM 


Matilda and Lindorf! His ſiſter and his 
friend both in his arms! Had his ſenſes | 
refuſed belief his heart would have con- } 
vinced him it was truth; and, though | 4 
unable to comprehend by what miracle 71 


he might find two ſuch people in ſuch a 
place, he, nevertheleſs, yielded to all tire 
tranſport the prodigy inſpired. For ſome 
time, Lindorf! Matilda! Brother! Siſter! 
Friend! Interjections and exclamations 
only were uttered, only were heard The 
Count added the name of Caroline, and, at 
length, ſaid, © ſhe is here, dear Matilda, | 


here, with me, let us go to her,” | 


. Caroline here! =P ſilter lets] % 
ad Matilda. 


Light and ſwift as the young greyhound 
at his returning maſter's voice, Matilda 
flies down ſtairs and already is in the arms 


of 
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134 CAROLINE OF 
of Caroline, who, preſently, knew her; 
more, indeed, from her affectionate careſſes, 


and the repeated epithet of“ dear dear ſiſter,” 
than from the portrait of Lindorf. The 
gentlemen followed, and the ſurpriſe of 
Caroline increaſed; but ſurpriſe and plea- 


I” ſure of the pureſt nature were her only fen- 


fations. Lindorf is her brother, and her 
friend, and ſhe heſitates not to kiſs him 
with that frank and natural tenderneſs by 
which true and ſimple friendſhip ſo well 
18 charsQerized, « And may I, then, call 
you brother?“ ſaid ſhe; © may I tell you 


I love you? Oh! yes, I know not how 


much I ſhall love the huſband of my dear 
Matilda, and the friend of my dear, dear, 
dear Wallſtein !” 


This open ingenuous manner would 
have taught Lindorf, had he himſelf been 
inſenſible of, his duty. He certainly feared 

5 
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to meet Caroline : the ſcenes that had ſo 
lately paſſed could not be totally oblite- 
rated from his imagination; but the man- 
ner in which ſhe received him, the tone 
of voice in which ſhe uttered thoſe few 
words, in the preſence of Walſtein and 
Matilda, wholly deprived him of all dread, 
either of himſelf or her. He was ſur- 
priſed to find that the redoubted Caroline 
was no more than the wife of his friend, 
and the ſiſter of Matilda; and for whom 
he felt no ſenſations beyond theſe tranquil 
and legitimate bounds—* Yes,” anſwered 
he, with fortitude and enthuſiaſm, ec yes, 
1 Caroline, J am your brother, your friend, 
the friend of Walſtein, and I feel myſelf 
worthy of theſe titles, which are become 
ſo dear, ſo ineſtimable!” Then, ſeizing the 
hand of Matilda—*Dear Count,” ſaid he, 
«you invited me to return, and promiſed 
me happineſs, Here, as the ultimate hap- 
„5 


- - FIT. 
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pineſs to which J aſpire, let me receive 


this hand, which once was promiſed me 


from my Walſtein: I think nol future life 


will prove 1 know its value.“ 


The Count was not long in conſidering 
an anſwer, and his reply was accompanied 
with an earneſt wiſh to hear what ſtrange 


[ circumſtances had united them; if they | 
| 
were yet married; ; what had occaſioned the 


wound of Lindorf; where they were going, 


whence they came; and, in fine, the full 
explanation of what, at preſent, ſeemed ſo 
wholly enigmatical. We are not without 


our hopes that the reader, in ſome degree, 
participates the Count's curioſity; and that 


he now imagines himſelf in the ruſtic 


chamber of a ruſtic inn, in company with 
four perſons, the molt happy the earth 


contained, feeling all that love and ſweet 


friendſhip can feel, ſeated round an antique 


chimney, 


LEO H TFT ( as 


chimney, ſpeaking all at once, and each 
aſking a thouſand queſtions without walt- 
ing for a ſingle reply. 


And now behold the lovely Matilda 
weeping and laughing both at once, kiſſing 
her brother, embracing Caroline, holding 
out one hand to her dear Lindorf, and 
then, ſuddenly, with a mighty grave face, 
and ſerious tone, commanding filence ! 


« Yes, ſilence! For one full quarter of an 


hour, I impoſe ſilence on you all,” ſaid 


the, ſeating herſelf erect; © for, I aſſure 
you, I am not a little vain of having a 
ſtory to relate. It is almoſt as ſingular,” 
ſaid the to her brother, © as the fine tales you 
uſed to tell me when I was a very little, 
little girl. Silence being thus obtained, 
and the eyes of the company fixed on Ma- 
tilda, ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the Count, 
thus began. : 155 
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© There was a bird-Ccatcher” —— 


« A bird-catcher!” exclaimed they all 


at once. 


& Yes, a bird-catcher,” replied ſhe, with 


great gravity. Before! begin my hiſtory 


I firſt intend to relate a little fable and put 
a queſtion to my brother, Do not be 

impatient, I ſhall ſoon have done—There 
was once a bird-catcher who, by his tricks 


and artifices, enticed a poor little bird in- 


to his nets. Ah! how wretched was that 
poor little bird! How did it beat its wings 
in its- confinement, and call all its friends 


to its aſſiſtance! But the bird-catcher took 
care not one of them ſhould hear its cries. 


At laſt came a linnet, and flew round the 


net in which it was entangled, © Poor little 
| bird,” ſaid thelinnet, © thou wouldeſt lament 


gil 


LICHTFIELD we 
ſtill louder if thou kneweſt all the miſchief 
that awaits thee, To-morrow they will 
clip thy wings, for ever deprive thee of thy 
liberty, ſhut thee up in a cage with a bird 
thou doſt not love, and for ever prevent 
thy meeting the mate thou haſt left at 
freedom in the groves.“ Then did the 
little bird, at hearing this, cry ſtill louder; 
and the linnet was ſo moved that it ſaid, 

« Let us try if there are no means to ſave 
thee.” Whereupon they both began to 
_ peck at the threads of the net, and, crack, 
by and by, one of them was broken; ſo 
that the little bird got firſt its head out, | 
next one of its wings, at laſt both, ſpread 
them, vaulted aloft in air, and flew, right 
joyous, again to find its friends and former 


happineſs. 


e And now tell me, dear brother, whe- 
ther 


N 3 
ie 

o 

by 
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ther was the bird-catcher, who thus tried to 


deprive the poor little bird of its liberty, 


or the poor little bird, that endeavoured to 
regain this liberty, wrong?” 


The bird-catcher,” my dear girl, 


cried the Count, enchanted at the art, 
ſimplicity, and grace, ſhe had mingled in 
her apologue. The charming little bird 


will never be wrong if it appeals to me; 
for I am certain my heart will approve what 
even my reaſon may condemn.” 


Matilda, inſtantly, claſped the neck of 
Walſtein, and, with tears of joy, exclaimed, 
e have found my brother; he is ſtill the 


ſame, ever benevolent and ever good, and 


'Ino longer dread either his reproaches or 


my own. Surely, I did right 1 in quitting 


thoſe malicious people who made me doubt 
his friendſhip.” 


0 Doubt 


— 


LICHT FIELD. rr 
« Doubt my friendſhip! Dear Matilda, 


« Yes,” comin ſhe, * vivacity, 
« they have had the cruelty to ſay, nay even 
to prove, you no longer loved me, wrote 
to me no longer, and would ſee me no 
more : that you forbad me to think of 
Lindorf, commanded me to marry the Ba- 
ron de Zaſtrow, had departed for Ruſſia, 
and, in fact, that I had no longer any bro - 
ther, for i it was che ſame thing.” 


Matilda could not proceed, and the 
tears ran down her lovely roſy cheeks; yet, 
while ſhe wept ſhe ſmiled: it was a ſum- 
mer ſhower which refreſnens nature and 
inſpires new pleaſure. 


„e What a child am 1!” ſaid ſhe; ©] 
knew 
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knew it was all falſe; I enjoy your com. 


pany, here you are, you love me, and yet 


| you ſee the ſuppoſition makes me weep; 


but no, I will laugh; and now—there, now 
w1ll I relate the full and whole hiſtory of 
the poor little bird.” 

Before ſhe began, the Count aſked ſe- 
veral queſtions concerning what they had 
told her againſt him, and n his aunt 
had intercepted and concealed the letter in 
which he had promiſed his ſiſter ſoon to 
come to Dreſden, and ſet her free. She 
managed ſo as to make Matilda believe the 
Count had written to her, his aunt, His 
wiſh that ſhe might marry the Baron de 


Zaſtrow was changed into a poſitive com- 


mand, and the voyageof Lindorf into Eng- 
land was a love affair, and a project of mar- 


riage with an Engliſh lady. The letter of 


4 


i | | ; - 
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the Count, inſtead of Ronebourg, was 


dated at Peterſburg; and the innocent 


Matilda, being ſhewn her brother's hand- 


writing, was the dupe of all theſe artifices, 
The arrival of the Count, it is true, would 
ſoon undeceive her; but they hoped to 
have Matilda married before that hap- 
pened, and, ſince the Count had wiſhed, 


he certainly would eaſily be ane to 


pardon the marriage. 


Had Matilda been of a l d 


character her aunt would, no doubt, have 


obtained her end; but ſhe found an oppo- 


| fition, a fortitude which nothing could 


ſhake, It ſeemed inconceivable to young 
de Zaſtrow; for never, till then, had he 
ſuppoſed it poſſible to reſiſt the elegance, 
the graces, and the charms he had ac- 
quired in his travels. A year's reſidence 
5 at 
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at Paris, his acquaintance with certain 
noble and faſhionable gameſters there, and 
his ſucceſs with actreſſes, who had made 
moſt heavy demands on his purſe, had ſo 
fully convinced him of his irreſiſtible merit, 
that he had imagined nothing more was 
neceſſary, in order to conquer, than to 
appear. To his aunt he left the care of 
courtſhip, and thought Matilda had every 
right to yield when he had declared, upon 
his honour, ſhe was as handſome as\an an- 
gel; that her ſhape was quite charming; 
that there was ſomething of a French caſt 
in her countenance; that ſhe was almoſt as 
deſirable as Mademoiſelle du The, of the 
Opera houſe; that ſhe ſung nearly as well 
as Mademoiſelle du Gazon, of the Theatre 
| Valien; and that, when ſhe was his wife, 
he would incontinently take her to Paris, 
where there was no doubt but ſhe would 

Ait. 
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ſrike. All which he ſaid looking at him- 
ſelf in the glaſs, admiring his leg, diſplay- 
ing the brilliant on his finger, and, occa- 
ſionally, interrupting; himſelf to expatiate 
on the merits of certain faſhionable bau- 
bles he had brought from France. . 


Such,“ ſaid Matilda, © is the being 


with whom my aunt is ſo enraptured; to 
whom ſhe was determined to marry me; 


and of whoſe perſon, wit, and paſlion, ſhe 


was continually vaunting. J own that, for 


my part, I could ſee nothing but a very fair 


| complexioned, very mincing, very delicate, 


very vain, very ſelf- ſufficient young gentle- 


man; who loved only one perſon in the 


whole world, . himſelf, and who only did 
me the. honour to think of me becauſe I 


was the ſiſter of the King's favourite, and 
the heireſs of Madam de Zaſtrow. I by 
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no means endeavoured to conceal my 


thoughts, concerning eitherhimor I. indorf, 


from my aunt; the well knew I diſliked 
the one as much as I loved the other, and 
her whole endeavour was to make me re- 


verſe this manner of thinking. —“ You 


ſee,” ſaid 11 te your brother has changed 


his opinion.”— Ves, madam,” anſwered 
J, „but his opinion has not changed my 
heart.” — Your Lindorf no longer loves 
you”—« And muſt 1 puniſh myſelf for 


his infidelity ?“ Vou will never ſee him 
| again. e may love him, nevertheleſs, 


and keep my promiſe.” “ But his incon- 
Nancy releaſes you“ “ Not in the leaſt; 
his inconſtancy releaſes himſelf, but if 1 


aàm not inconſtant is that my fault? Or can 
| He, or you, or I myſelf, or any other being 


in the world, make me forget to love him 
and teach me to love another?“ (What 


did Lindorf feel as thus Matilda ſpoke ?) 
66 FRE | 


A 
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ce Theſe cconverſations uſually ended in 


ill- humour. I was, by turns, ſeolded, c ca- 
reſſed, flattered, and menaced ; and, not- 

withſtanding all my firmneſs, was almoſt 
driven to deſpair. At length, Idetermined to 
write; not to you, brother, for I ſuppoſed 


you ſtill in Roflia, and they might haue 


married me again and again before 
could receive your anſwer; beſide I was 
ſomewhat piqued at your neglect and 
filence ; therefore, I ſay, on ce more, not 
to on but to en IJ vrote . 


* - " 
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2 To > Lindorf' ! 1 Kugland 1. How did | 
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you. know his ae Nn itt 35 
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100 Know. 1 Frey not, t, peafeRily; if he 


were there; for I ſometimes would flatter 
myſelf they had;been telling me falſehoads: 
Hough many circumſtances. led. Ie: to 
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feet When 1 arrived at Dreſden, | Made- 
moiſelle de Manteul, an amiable girl, but 


248 "CAROLINE oF 
think he was, a and I wrote. Writing was | 


A -momentary eaſe and conſolation, and, 


though my letter remained in my pocket- 


book after it was written; J ſtill imagined 


myſelf leſs unhappy. I had ſome ſmall 
hopes of diſcovering if Lindorf really 


were in England, and, perhaps, of remit- 
ting him this letter, and you ſhall hear on 


what theſe hopes were founded. 


) 
\ 
* 


ſomewhat older than I, had been exceed- | 


ingly polite to me, and the intimacy of the 
family at my aunt's occaſioned me to ſee 
her often. She long had loſt her mother, 
and lived with an old gouty father and 
younger brother therefore, enjoyed a li- 
| berty which rendered her houſe and ac- 
dusintance exceedingly agreeable, and ſhe 


£1 Was, 


I. ICH TFIE L p. $49 


was, continually, either with me or invit- 


ing me to viſit her. 


d.-of 


ce Flattered by the-friendſhip of a young 
lady of five and twenty, I returned her 


| politeneſs, and we became as familiar as 


circumſtances would permit. Some what 
timid, on account of the difference of our 
age, which ſhe, however, endeavoured to 
make me forget, I, though. moſt deſirous 


of a confidante, durſt not tell her thei ſeeret 


of my heart. She had a kind of —of for- 
wardneſs i in her manner, owing to her edu- 
cation, and was, likewiſe, moſt intimate 


with my. aunta t to whom me  aſliduquſly aid, 
her ceurt ; ; beſide which ſhe had an evi- 


. * 


dent parbality i in favour of the Baron de 


Zaſtrow, ſo that I feared making, an addi- 


tional enemy, i inſtead of a friend. 1 could 


FT; AV HG 2 


with much greater caſe have confided 1 my 


158 


H Jy - thoughts 


s - * * — — — - 
. — r 33 4.44 8 £ a ” . 7 * 
. 5 3 . x n . E Peas For © Lf T 49-8 OI — » 7 , f 1 
. 3 78 * : WE p 20 — . 8 > * Jn 44, dr 5 = 7 * * M Pp - A 2 . : x mu tht, Y 4 — — — 7 
"I . 2 : EE. £3 MG N . ws 8 e —2 r EIS 5 _ © ae : ; I 8 2 vx? 3 , * * 3 — 

5 * nn e PE ; r wennn ——— [ů4ĩk: „ _ 4 ECC :: mor n * — 
ZA 2 PP... c wa a 3 3 ; 2 BY at . J / ĩ¾ . Re ERIE I SY 
D v - WV. SoC ABC Lg Ig * 3s 5 Ie Tre e _ . 4 ang: . 2 — = * = * — * 7 my Te yy ng — — ne — R 3 2 4 > Re © er 5 8 P. ko RI 23 1 r 2ͤĩ ð17;O ⁵ ²ñũ e er EE & 
11 2 | N * eh "OL MR” . 2 2 5 57 Sr 7 ARA, 23-45 8 _ 9 | — 1 — — —— u— — r 2 1 b S 2 : X 5 

en mg 4 4 > 8 r me n —— 4 — — - Y "RF "OTE fs — * —_ — - $-: + - > SS x = » e * I \ 2 8 I N . - GI: OX I N = I N : TS Le £ SR be : a; — Mares x _— 
* 4 2 r E * c cog + * *. een 8 N. „ ˙ U 3 HS to N ASSES. ru AS; — Po» ef Ms: > TO e = S 


wo CAROLINE OF 
thoughts to her brother, whoſe age way 
nearer my own, and whoſe mild yet manly 
character might render him more indul- 
gent; but he, alſo, was the friend of the 
young Baron, and, indeed, rather ſeemed 
to avoid than to ſeek being alone with 
me; and it was not long before he informed 
us ung was e to travel for ſome _—_ 
ne ©: NOS: 


„on ! hy "ou 55 heart papst _ 
heard England was te be the firſt country 
| he viſited } How then did I wiſh tö tell 
him my ſerret, entrest him to ſtk ont 
Lindorf, and conjure him to take charge 
er my letter! But no opportunity ob! 
find. He Was too buſy in preparing for 


tis departure, and ſeemed forrowful at 


871 


3 | ws: 1 ſeldom faw pie 440 when 1 did 
| found myſelf abaſhed, 1. ever 1 approached, 


po 8 with 


— 
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with intent to ſpeak of his voyage to Eng- 
land, and to add a word relative to what 
lay neareſt to-my heart, I trembled, knew 
not what to ſay, and remained ſilent; bluſh · 
ing as if I had ſpoken, or as if the whole 
world had read my thoughts. Mademoi- 
ſelle de Manteul was generally.a third per- 
ſon, and, ſeeing my . in- 

| —— it vgs her- e 


* W this brother PENN | 
while I ſtill was freking the means to iu- 
duce him to take my letter and give it to 
Linderf; and 1 was left in the utmoſt de 


ſpair at having miſſed ſo favourable an "ns 
portunity. 


One reſource ſtill remained; my friend 
might ſend ĩt to her brother. But then it 
was neceſſury to make a full confeſſion, and 

8 intereſt 


CAROUINE Or 
Intereſt her in the ſucceſs of my paſſion, 
The better to lead to this I continually | 
ſpoke of England, her brother, the letters 


152 


ſhe would receive from him, and the dear 
pleaſure of having a correſpondence with a 
perſon one loves, though I yet had not 
dared to pronounce the name of Lindorf. 
She came to me one morning, and threw 
a letter into my lap. * T here,” faid ſhe; 
* you who think it ſo ſweet a pleaſure to 


| receive letters; 1 make you a preſent of 


that, which, indeed, ought to have been ü 
addreſſed to you; for my brother, though 
he has en. to me, has ſpoken only of 

vou.“ 0 We _ 


Of me!” 


Fes, of you, little witeh. You are the 
cauſe of his abſence, you have robbed me 
| of 


x 

1 

* 
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of my brother; read, read, and return it 
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0 Nothing of what this meant could I 


comprehend ; but, beginning to read, way 


ſoon better inſtructed. The poor youth 


had ſpoken to his ſiſter of ſentiments which | 
I neither ſuſpeRted nor could return, ang . 
for which I was much afflicted, and, there- 
fore, would not have read beyond the firſt 


page, But, Oh ! what a pleaſure was 1 
about to deprive myſelf. of! My: friend 
obliged me to go on, and I turned over: 


with vexation and ſorrow.  Scarcely had 1 


caſt my eyes on the ſecond page before 1. 


ſaw, at the bottom, a name |—a name | 


Oh! how inſtantly did grief give way to 
_ pleaſure, to joys the moſt ecſtatic ! It was 


the name ſo dear to my heart, ſo ever pre- 


| ſent to my thoughts ; yes, it was s the name 
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ö f Lindert; the Baron of — reh | 
of the G. 


& Ne deception is there; it is he, he 
M and already have 1 read every 
| Htlable, have uttered a hundred exclama- 
tions, have preſſed the letter to my lips, 
to my boſom, and have wept and laughed 
28 ff 1 Had Had no witnefs of my raptures, 
folly; and frenzy. Looking up, however, 
and ſeeing the aſtoniſhed air of Mademoi- 


ſellerdelManteul, T ran into her arms, and 
hid? my emotion in her boſom. Gently 
Yatths: ſhe aſktd' me what it meant. 
atlas po Ri the; « my dear Matilda! 
Why Are you thus overjoyed | ? What is it 
that thus can agitate I” ant | 


1. & 11 at 3 


Pa 


* Ah! read, Nr yourſelf ” ſaid 
T, 1, potting t to a TO paſſage” in n the 
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letter; „this will be my explanation z” 
and while ſhe read, again I hid my face in 


her boſom. 


I have had the happineſs,” ſaid, . de 


Manteul to his ſiſter, © to meet with the 


« Baron of Lindorf, at Hamburg, a cap- 


« tain of the Pruſſian guards, and hope 
tc we ſhall become intimate friends. We 


« have been ſhipmates together, and lodge 


« in the ſame houſe. We are ſeldom 
« aſunder, our tempers and diſpoſitions 
« accord wonderfully, for he, like me, is 
« melancholy, apt to be abſent, and re- 
« grets his country. Without being his 
ac confidant, I dare pronounce, his heart is 
bo not more free than, mine.” 
Ah Pe exclaimed I, raiſing my head 
and joining my hands, er it is not true, 
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then, that he loves an Engliſh lady, or 
that he has been ſix months married | My 
heart told me It was not !” 


* But who, who are you ſpeaking of? 
Do you know this Baron of Lindorf ?- 


RY M 121 know him!“ 
* . Na 4 nin | 18 

"_ « Ay, do you know bim! ? Doyou love 
_ "a | * | | ES 


Love him! 1 Better than Liſe! Beyond 
all i chought ! * | 


bn And thus, from queſtion to queſtion, 

| Mademoiſelle de Manteul became the 
confidante of all my ſecrets, and fully i in- 
formed of my fituation. 1 related your 
 friendſh) hy” any dear brother, with Lin- 
9. 5 | dorf, 


dorf, and your deſire to ſee us united, but, 


as one muſt always reſerve a little of ones 


wealth for one's ſelf, I did not tell her that 


you had changed your opinion; though 


I let her know my doubts and fears con- 
cerning Lindorf, which her ſilence ſeemed 
to confirm, Yet was it poſſible, and I 


endeavoured to perſuade myſelf it was true, 
that the difficulty of conveying his letters 
to me was the reaſon why I received none. 


My brother was no longer in his intereſt; 
he, no doubt, knew it, and that melan- 


choly, that ah ſent air, his regrets for his 


country, and his enflaved heart, had each 
made its impreſſion, and re-animated all 
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« My, 1 py liſtened 5 an evi- 
dent concern, and, when 1 had ended, 


affeaionarely kiſing me, ſaid, 6e Ny poor, 
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1 Matilda, why did you not tell me all 
this ſooner ? How great would have been 
the pleaſure of the confidence e have 


. me!“ 


* 7 * 


y 
* 


n feared leſty you u ſhould hich thai pan 
df young de Zaſtrow.” 1 


Me! Ob, no 80 has aan thar'! 4 - 
ly approve. your reſiſtance, and am 
ae afraid leſt ts outs n at laſt.“ 


eee 14While 1 live, never 
will I love man but Lindorf!? 


$S ll 4 „ 446 _— 0 4 & * LM wa SS w%H 6% _ 
= 


« Add, alſo, none other you: ought to 
love; for, in reality, you are as much 
betrothed as i actually married, and to 
Ae another would be guilt ita 


« It | 
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04 It would, it would ? 


9 


« But what is Lindorf doing in Rag 
land?“ | 05 Van 5208 1 84 F n 2 40 


* 5 

4 7 * . 7 ” $ « * * F 8 . 7 i 

* N A ” » . + * : w.  # £ i * 
1 * 


« Alas! I know not; cannot compre» 
hend. I have not heard from kim theſe 
ſix months!” * Nin adi Manoa 


* 


— 


3 1 


8141 ) CI 


«And why do you not write?“ 


« I have written... 


« And where is your letter? 
ce In my pocket- book.“ 


72 "4 fa 3 "=" 
| . f 
* 124 . 14 


* 


0 Mademoiſelle de Manteul burſt ; into 
a laugh, « It muſt produce a 
effects, ſaid ſhe, «while it remains there. 
Oh!] What a child you are! Give me your 


letter, 


5 7 , K TY * 0 . 
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e. and your lover ſhall have it in a 
Week. How did 1. kiſs Mademoiſelle. 
de Manteul And yet her brother 8 love 
of me ſomewhat damped my joy; though 
I admired his ſiſter's goodneſs, thus to 
ſacrifice his intereſts to mine. I was even 
fearful of abuſing it, and ſhewed ſome 
heſitation.—** The taſk,” ſaid ſhe, © 1 
own, is a little cruel ; but we muſt cure 
him, and this I think will be an infallible 


means. Give me the letter. —And ſoon 


the letter was taken from r my We book 
and in her hand; It Was ſealed. — You 
politively promile, my lad, 1 ſaid ſhe, 
as ſhe received it, to be only Lindorf's | 
never to marry de Zaſtrow! ** | 


| << « Poſnively Poltively b | © 
| Ty] | ; y a4 {| 771 97 . 7 


60 very well, that will ſer my. conſcience. 


at eaſe; for I now ſhall be ſerving a per- 
ſecuted, 


I. ICH TFT E L D. we 
ſecuted, married pair. Leave the manage 
ment of every thing to me. We muſt 
gain time till you can receive an anſwer 
and take Care to leave me with the young 
Baron as often as poſſible. I will flatter 
and coax him, and thus relieve you from 
the pain of practiſing deceit” ors U an 


EY 
# I-4 


Oh! J cannot deceive. - I have al- 
ways told him, and always ſhall tell him, 
[ will love none but Lindorf LL 


And * is his anſwer ?” 85 ALA 


ce That he has no faith, in eternal con- 
18 


rf 


ee He has not! I underſtand him. Bout 
we will prove what women are capable of; 
hal we not, my dear Matilde 3 os 


AST 54 £34, Fe \ 71.5 
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1 moſt ſincerely promiſed we would, 
and left her, more than ever determined 


on unſhaken conſtaney and reſiſtance.“ 


Walſtein here ſmiled, and whiſpered 
ſomething to Lindorf, which the latter 
returned with like ſignificance. The la- 
dies, and eſpecially Matilda, deſired to 
know what they ſaid.— Oh III promiſe 


vou, you ſhall know: by tand by; but go 
on, my dear girl, with, your ſtory,” Tou 
were telling us of the tender friendſhip of 


Mademoiſelle de Mantcul.” “ 1 Was, 


replied Matilda, with ardour; cc and ne- 


ver, perhaps, was friendſhip like hers; 
as you would have ſaid, had you heard 
her ſpeak, ſeen her cagerneſs, - and her 


VS <4 4+ 4 


zeal. { Lou would have ſuppoſed the ſecret 
4 hers, and that her happineſs, not mine, 


was at ſtake, . Every means did the take 
to 


to increaſe my fortitude! 'F Highs; per- 
haps, have ſuſpected myſelf; but my friend 
was five and twenty, was therefore prudent, 
ind, certainly, would net give me ill 


counſel. © Determined, therefore, with alt 


p6ſlible” obſtinaey, not to yield, 1. waited, 
but not with dread, for the anſwer of Lin- 
dorf; perfuaded he would tell me truth; 
and, if 1 found I was nv Tg beloved, 


th tefotarfoft was een n een 


0 e 


tt Why, "wh wine y 500 have oe * 


fd Caroline, ith 5 "Oy: 


— 0 " 


wa 


« Every ig! eduld to have forgottet 
him; but, at the fame time, have kept 


the vow I made, never to airy, never to 
truſt a perfidio ious ker, cap able of loving 


; 


twice,” 


- This 
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This was very innocently ſaid, but it 


was a dagger to the feeling heart of Caro- 
She bluſhed exceſſively, caſt her 
fine eyes on the ground, half. looked up 


line. 


at Walſtein, and, as inſtantly, again, 


looked down. 


He ſaw her charming con- 


fuſion, enjoyed it for a moment, tenderly 
kiſſed her hand, then, addreſſing himſelf 
t Lindorf, ſaid, * You, my friend, 
no doubt, approve Matilda's mode of 


thinking, and, perhaps, you os right; 


but each perſon has-his opinion, I think 


5 nothing can be more flattering than to 

be the ſecond object of the attachment of 
a delicate and tender heart and I ſhould 
- rhiok this attachment more durable, and 
more certain, than that of a heart that 


never had oceaſion to. {uſpe& and be aware 
of: itſelf.” 


* 


« How!” 


% 
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cc How!” ; exclaimed | Matilda ; FEY does 
my brother Walſtein preach inconſtancy ?” 


I do not think @ ſecond paſſion de- 
ſerves the name, and 1 only admit of be- 


ing twice in love.” 


« Aha No bftenef “ f ba 
No, certainly; no oftener;ꝰ ſaid Ca- 
5 roline, faintly, and preſſing the hand o 
Walſtein to her boſom. | 


« Well, for my part,” replied Ma- 
tilda; I find the firſt time once too 
often, and that women are very filly crea- 
tures ever to love, fince love has ſo many 
pangs for them and ſo few for the men. 
Here was this good gentleman amuſing 
kimmſelf, in all ata at London, 
3 : While 
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while J was ſcoided, perſecuted, and. de- 
ſpairing from morning till night (Lin- 
dorf with a look petitioned mercy ; Matilda 
ſmiled and continued.) —1 ſound my 
fell, howeyer, much leſs unhappy f nee 
I had gained a friend, to whom I might 
tell all my griefs; and this friend was ſo 
kind, underſtood ſo well all my feelings, 
approved ſo highly of my love and con- 
ſtaney, and ſpoke ſo well of Lindorf, and 
ill of de Zaſtrow, that my obligations 
were infinite. Nay ſhe was even com- 
plaiſant enough to admit his viſits and en- 


dure his converſations, for whole hours, 
to ſerve me, and adviſed me to invite 
him to come on thoſe evenings I was to 
viſit her. That will be the means of 
.amuling l and not expoſing yourſelf,” 
ſaid ſhe; t and, likewiſe, of pleaſing your 


aunt. 1 promiſe never to leave you; for, 
e indeed, 


EI © 
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indeed, there is nothing I would not do 


to ſerve you.“ 


My aunt now became very good hu- 
moured, teized me. no more, and I hoped, 
thus, to gain time; but it is now three 


days ſince ſhe brought me two large 


ſheets of paper, commanded me to read 


them, ſign which I pleaſed, and left me 


in utter aſtoniſhment. They ſeemed like 


two large contracts! And was I then 


permitted to chuſe between Lindorf and 


de Zaſtrow? Such for a moment were 
my hopes; but I ſoon ſaw they both re- 


lated to the odious de Zaſtrow, whom 1 


hated more and more. One of them was 
what I had ſuſpected, a marriage contract 


with him, to which nothing was wanting 


but my fignature, and by which I was 
W heiteſs to my ount. 'T he other was 


\ * 
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1ddeed of conveyance of this Inheritance to 
the Baron de Zaſtrow, ſhould J refuſe to 
fign the firſt, Oh! how happy was I thus 
to be left to my choice! "How inſtaftiy 
did 1 ſign the conveyance, and run with it, 
Joyouſly ſkipping, into my aunt 5 apartment! 
Her nephew was with her. Ko There, there, 
there l“ ſaid I; * it is done; I have ſigned 
it, moſt willingly.” Young de Zaſtrow, 
as vain and ſelf-ſufficient as ever, had not 
the leaſt doubt but it was the marriage 
contract, and, kneeling, returned me a 
thouſand thanks for my condeſcenſion, «I 
am quite delighted, Sir,” ſaid I, laughing, 

e to ſee you ſo pleaſed; though, really, you 
owe me no thanks, I not having the leaſt 
merit, for I have only followed my own in- 


ene * 


pu His, tranſports now e and, I 


738 malicious enough to repeat, with great 
ſolemnity, 


LICHTEDELD. wy 


ſolemnity, *“ Yes fir, I-affure you 1 ave 


wholly followed my inclination to remain 


free—Beſide, my aunt has a right to beſtom 
| her benefactions where ſhe pleaſes; nor 
have I ever wiſhed: to enjoy wealth which 
ſcems to be put in competition with the 


greateſt of earthly bleſſings, the right of 


| beſtowing my heart and hand.“ 


ec Imagine the look and manner of 
de Zaſtrow as heroſe—My aunt ſaw which 
paper it was I had ſigned, and her eyes 
ſpoke her feelings; but, before ſhe: had 
time to give them utterance: I fell, and, 


kiſſing her hands again and again; faid, 


« My dear, dear aunt, do not' be angry ; ; 
every thing i is well as it is; neither men- 


tion marriage nor an inhetitance "which'T 
never defired, nor ever once thougfit of; 


_ let this contract be deſtroyed; 81 


uo CAROLINE OF. 


ſaid. this: 1 tare it in a thouſand pieces) 
leave the deed of gift in the poſſeſſion of 
my couſin de Zaſtrow; men have more 
occaſion for riches than we have, and 1 
covet nothing but your friendſhip, the 
friendſhip of my brother; and the love of 
Lindorf, or, at leaſt, the liberty of loving 
him all my life. The Baron de Zaſtroy 
will find many women who will be proud 
te be diſtinguiſhed by him, and who will 
not be in love with Lindorf; who, there 
fore, might afford him that happineſs J 
cannot; and, when you ſhould ſee your poor 
Matilda lying dead of a broken heart, 
mm 3 reſtore her to you ii 
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— <1 thought a my aunt. ſeemed affected 


an was about to yield, to my entreaties 
for ſhe tenderly, raiſed me up, preſſed my 


A# 2. 


Ae and, "FA towards de Zaſtrow, 
ſaid, 


1 f "Þ 4 


ſaid, © you hear her, nephew, what do you 


ouſly about the chamber. Think, ma- 


dam,” anſwered he, with a tragic- terror 
in his voice and features, I cannot think; 


Death or Matilda muſt be mine? At 
the ſame moment he drew his ſword; 
yes, I aſſure you, he drew his ſword, and 


ſeemed determined to kill himſelf. .,I 
ſprang to him and ſeized his arm; my 


aunt cried out like a perſon expiring, and 


ſaid ſhe was very very #11 I knew not 
which of them to attend, nor could 1 calm 
either, till I promiſed to do every thiug 


they pleaſed; while! 1 myſelf was ſo 


much agitated, and terrified, that I ſcarce- 
ly could utter theſe few word 8 which, how- 
ever, produced an aſtoniſhing effect. The 
ſword was in its fcabbard again, my aunt 
came to herſelf, kiſſed me, careſſec tue, 
12 W and 
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12 CAROLINE OF 
and earneſtly begged me immediately to 


* 


 * Luckily for me, however, I had pre- 


vented all figning for that night; as the 


torn. contract, ſcattered about the floor, 
: informed them. It was, therefore, defer. 


red till the morrow; but they required me 
to renew my promiſe. The moment my 


terror was gone, I ſhuddered at what had 
| paſſed, and at the engagement 1 had en- 
tered into without knowing what I did; 


and when J was deſired to confirm this en- 
5 gagement J was ſo much affected that 1 
fainted away. They were obliged to carry 


me into my chamber, and lay me on a bed; 


the motion ſomewhat brought me to my- 
- {elf for, though I could not ſpeak, I heard 
what they were ſaying. They thought me 
1 Rill in a fit,” and WAY aunt ſaid to the Ba- 


ron, 


LICHTFIELD. 73 


* 


ron, © Do not be alarmed, nephew, this 

ll ſoon be over ; we have terrified her a 
little too much, but the greateſt difficulty 
is conquered, ſhe has promiſed; ; to- mor- 
row ſhe ſhall ſign, the next day you ſhall 
' marry her, and her brother may then ay 
what he Neaſtes. At preſent we muſt leave 
her undiſturbed' After Which they quir- 
ted the Sp recommend] ing me to the 
care of my woman. a 

„ What infinite matter r yas her ere for 
reflection, when I came perfectly to myſelf; 
which this contributed to effect! 1-cqn- 
ſidered: and re· conſidered every word, nor 
was there one that did not give either ſur- 
priſe, anger, fear, grief, and even joy. I 
preſently diſmiſſed my attendant Me have 
terrified ber a, little tas much repeated I. 
And ſo they have been playing a ſcene, in 
8 1 have been the dupe of the comedy 
1 A trick, 
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u CAROLINE OF 
A trick, concerted between my aunt and 
this ſelf- killing couſin, to obtain my con- 


ſent 1] deſpiſed the artifice, and, from 


that moment, held myſelf free; yet ! 
ſhrunk back with horror when I recollected 
She bas promiſed ; to-morrow ſhe ſhall ſign, 
and the next day you foall marry her“ No, 
J will die, firſt,” repeated I. What fol- 


lowed gave me a ray of hope. 6 Her brother 


may then ſay what be pleaſes—— We fhall no 
longer fear bim. So they ſtand in awe of 


this dear brother, then, whom 1 thought 


in the intereſt of my perſecutors, but is 


not! They have deceived me in that too; 


and I ſtill have a erer. a friend, who 


O 

will not forſake me.“ Alas! in my joy 
of having again this friend, this good bro- 
; We, : | Mie rene oy w—_ Aid 


. 
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41 remained thus, agitated by a thouſand 


| different thoughts, when Mademoiſelle de : 


Manteul entered. The moment I ſaw her, 
I held out my arms, and, weeping, ex- 
claimed, “Ohl come, come to the aſſifkange 
of your wretched friend!” Vet littledidi im- 


agine all her friendſhip was capable of per- 


forming! She was as pale, trembling, 'and 
affected as I myſelf—c*] know every thing? 
ſaid ſhe; « Thave juſt left your aunt; Whit 


have _ done, Matilda? Ton have p | 
miſed to marry de Tao: 165, dt 


« He was going ts kill him 
« Kill himſelf! filly girl; men are not ſo 
ready to kill themſelves. But what do you 


mean? Do you intend to keep this fatal 


promiſe? Do you recollect all thoſe you 
have made to Lindorf 7; ig 
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[paſſionarely anſwared: 4. No; they are 
all ængraved on my hear, and ere they are 


effaced they ſhall tear that heart from my 


boſom! Yet, what am I to do? How may 


_ free myſelf from this deteſted marriage? 


Speak, tell me, dear friend; can you ima- 


gine any means of delay till J vrite to my 
brother, till he can return and protect me? 


For, from what I have juſt heard, that! 


now am fure he Will. Oh! if he were not 
in Ruſſia, 1 know what | would a do,” 


Why, what wad you e do?“ ad Ma- 


en de Manteul, who. ſeemed deep 
in I; cc what would FO do? 


— 


0 
4 — 
fie J 8 me | * „ ws | { 
4 


« 1 would clap * to kim fr aue 


ce And have you the courage ** ſaid ſhe. 
leo? "IF . cc How 


* 
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« How I admire yau, my young friend ! 
This is, in reality, the ſole means leſt. I 


myſelf thought of it, but dum n 


12 


« « 0 1 o , 2 
ö - * : T - % : Find . - 


the propolit ion.“ 


* 


Alas !“ anſwered I, «the thing is ĩm . 
poſſible ; my brother is in Ruſſia. I never 
ſhall find the means of going thither. T“ 


« I own it is difficult; but have not you 
a maternal uncle in London??? 
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0 What! fly to England and Linden 


there! Can you imagine 


«Naz 1 | ſhould not-have imagined that 
1 L would 
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would have been a reaſon to avoid _ 


* 29 * 1141 F$ ” 1 ©: 


Ah! my dear friend, 4 Mid I, ſhaking 


210 


my Sh « if you have no other propoſal 


bur this to offer I am undone. Rather 


4 would 1 go to Ruſſia, impoſſible as it is, 


and ſeek an aſylum from my brother, than 
act with ſuch imprudence. I ſpoke this | 
with ſo firm a tone that ſhe offered no re- 


__ but aſked me what it was 7: Juſt bad 


beard. 1 then repeated my aunt's\conver- 
14 and, ſuddenly i interrupting me, the 
exclaimed, « If; they have deceived y you in 
one reſpe&t they may have i in another, and, 
it is my firm opinion, your brother is not 
in Ruſſia, for I recollect to art heard 


ſomething as well as — will go 


immediately to your aunt, and, if T am not 
miſtaken, preſently diſcover the truth, We 
then ſhall know what we have to'do.” T 
+28 . 8 
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ce She went, and lit was not long before 


ſhe returned. Pleaſure ſparkled in her 


eyes. I was right in my conjecture, 1 ſaid 
ſhe, as ſhe entered; „ they have impoſed 
upon you; your broker i is at Berlin, mar- 


100 


ried to a lovely lady; his letters have been 
intercepted, he is ſoon coming to Dreſden, 
but they are determined to marry you, with 
or without your conſent, before his arrival. 
To-morrow you will be forced to ſign the 


contrack; nay, they will even guide your 


hand, if you will not ſign it willingly, and 


the day. following you are to be married. 
All this has your aunt told me in ſecreſy. 


My niece. has promiſed,” faid ſhe, « << and 


ſhe ſhall keep her, promiſe. .) 


„Ohl my God! my God!” cried I, 
hat ſhall Ido? And you tell an 
things with, apparent pleaſure, © 


Sb I 6 „ Why, 
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te Why, L really thought i it would pleaſe 


vou to hear your brother is at Berlin, and 
chat you may, if my pleaſe free ones 


from their tyranny.” 


dc. e I might—but” — 


0 ee But What, and is all your courage 


bone ſo ſuddenly Ah! poor Matilda; I 
| perceive you never will have the reſolution 
to remain firm. Lindorf has got your 
letter, is returning, or, perhaps, returned; ; 
"and what will he ſay when he ſhall find you 
are married re EY 


Cruel friend!” » replied I, with chagrin; 
4e is this you conſolation ? 


« What wayld you 1 me fay to a fee- 
ple and timid child, who does not know 


her own mind? Thoſe evils we, want the 
fortitude 
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fortitude to rid ourſelyes of we muſt en- 


dure; and I can aſſure you that, in two 
days, if you are at Dreſden, you a be 
the Baroneſs de Zaftrow??” re 


1 0 


ce Never, never, anſwered I, with en- 


thuſiaſm “ Never ſhall that hated name be 


mine: I will prove that this feeble and timid 
child has more reſolution than you ſuſpsſ}: ; 


_ nay, has enough to face even death itſelf,” 


” „ Die Plhay ! Who would dis, $5 
ay may live, and live happily 125 


e ] ſee no means; it is impoſſible. I 

cannot go by myſelf to Berlin. I ſhould 

loſe myſelf a thouſand times; neither ſhould 
l ever have 6h "Treg. to 5 thilher.” 

« Mademoiſelle de Manteulcould POET 


bear 
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bear laughing. Poor girl And ſo you 
thought 1 meant to ſend you to Berlin, 


alone, and on foot, a fugitive heroine, in 


| diſguiſe, no doubt, with a bundle in your 
hand, and a large ſtraw hat tied under your 
chin, beneath which ſhould be diſcovered 


a certain dignified and noble air, which 


ſome piteous ſtage-coachman perceiving. 


ſhould give you a place on the box. This, 


no doubt, would be vaſtly clever and in- 
tereſting, but the way I mean to propoſe 
is much leſs dangerous and more ſimple. 


One of my former maids is married to the 


poſt-maſter of the city, She is entirely de- 
voted to me, and her huſband will not only 


furniſh a chaiſe and horſes but conduct you 


himſelf; will accompany you till you get 


ſafe to your brother, and, if you pleaſe, you 
may now eſcape, and wait at their houſe till 


you ſet off. You have your cholce to do 


yo. | | this 


L TCHT FIELD. 83 


this or marry de Zaſtrow; for there is no 
alternative; you muſt determine for the 
marriage or the elopement; and, if you 
jet the moment ſlip, it will be n 
for me to ſerve your” 1 — TRIS ee 


Fs 
* 4. 


+ My choice is made bald I, JAP EE 
ly ; © and, ſure, I am moſt fortunate in a 7 
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friend. I will fly to my brother, who will 
protect me for my Lindorf And yet it 
s a great crime to deceive my aunt.“ 


« Your aunt thinks it none to deceive 
you, moſt unworthily.“ 


« Bur ſuppoſe I were to try, once more, 


* 


to move her” 


prayers, perſecutions, and even faintings, 
are 
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are expected, which, far from being mover 
*. * en wall on 80 
pike he gone,” cried * neither 
ſcruples nor remorſe ſhall ſtay me. I am 
ſhamefully treated, and I have no longer 
any other inquietude than that which the 
fear of eſcaping in ſafety gives. 13 
Nothing is eaſier, Take my gown, 
cloak, and veil; they will ſuppoſe it me, 
and leave me to follow you. Wait for me 
at our houſe, I will preſently be with yop.” 


L Mademoiſelle de Manteul is not-very 
ſcrupulous,” 'faid.the Count, ſmilin g. «You 
cannot. imagine half her zeal,” conti- 
nued Matilda. 1 myſelf was incapable of 

eicher acting or: thinking; but the; ina 
mpment, got every thing ready, helped me 
tO 


LICHT FRL D. 285. 
to put on my diſguiſe, opened the, door, 
kiſſed me, puſhed me forwards, and ſaid, 

« Go, go, dear Matilda; you have not a mo- 
ment to loſe: they may be coming here 
the next minute, perhaps; fly, or farewell 
all hope.“ Fear gave me courage, and I 
had got to the bottom of the ſtaircaſe when: 
551 recollected I ought to write a note, and 

leave it on my table, for my aunt ; chat 
ſhe might be certain, at leaſt, I was not 


dead. I returned, and Mademoiſelle. de | 
Manteul, «terrified at ſeeing me, thought 


Scarcely had I begun to tell her what 


brought me back | before ſhe interrupted 


me. © You are mad,” ſaid ſhe z 4 Write 
a letter! Give your aunt time to come and 


catch you! She told me-ſhe was coming up 


preſently——Begone, begone! They are 
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friend, therefore, went t nick me to the miſ- 
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not 6 eaſily to be perſuaded people are 


going to kill themſelves as you are!“ 
The fear of being caught made me 
compliant, and 1 got out without being 

perceived. I had not far to go, nor was it 


long before my friend came to me. We 
have a whole hour to take our meaſures 


2 


in,“ ſaid ſhe; '* they think you are aſleep, 
and I adviſed them to leave you in peace, 


at preſent. The firſt thing you have to 


do, therefore, is to go to the poſt-houſe; 
for, ſhould they find you abſent, they will 
come to ſeek you here immediately. You 
will there remain in nl If you want 
any money I can aſſiſt you.“. 


& Thanks to your goodneſs, my brother, 
L did not want chis kind of aſſiſtance. My 


treſs 
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treſs of the poſt-houſe, who conſented to 
every thing ſhe propoſed, and with whom 
ſhe left me. It was very probable they 
would come to ſeek me at the houſe: of 
Mademoiſelle de Manteul, and, therefore, 
neceſſary ſhe ſhould be at home to avoid 
| ſuſpicion, | | 


25 No ſooner was I alone than I began to 
be deeply affected at the terror of my aunt, 
when ſhe found me gone, and was wholly 
ignorant what was become of me. Diſ- 
obedience and flight were ſufficient of- 
fences, and needed not aggravation... I, 
therefore, reſolved to repair them, as far as 
was in my power, and, having called for 
pen, ink, and paper, wrote nearly thus. 
« | have juſt been informed, my dear 
« aunt, my brother is at Berlin, and am 
ce ſo 


188 p 


«ſo-impatient to ſee him that I have gone 
« without aſking a permiſſion which, in 
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I 


« all probabil ity, would have been refuſed, 
and have thus ſpared myſelf the regret 
of a denial and again being diſobedient. 
am already ſufficiently afflicted for 
ee having diſpleaſed you by my. reſiſtance 
ec to your will. Ah! why, my dear aunt, 
46 have vou forced me thus to diſpleaſe, 
e thus to refuſe compliance, thus 10 fly 
from you? How happy ſhould 1 have 
£ been could I have contributed to your 
_ *felicity ! The Baron de Zaftrow muſt 
zt have ſufficient delicacy to feel that ne 


s miſe, extorted by terror and difowned by 
it the heart, is not binding. 5 hope he 
e will no more think of killing himſelf, 
e for J am no longer there to catch his 


c arm; I would earneſtly adviſe him to 
meu e e. ec live 
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« live, and, above all, to live happy with 
« out Matilda.“ 


s gave this note in charge to one of the 
landlady's children, and bade him deliver 
it to the porter, without ſay ing who it came 
from. More at eaſe, now I thought my 
aunt would be ſo too; I waited with tole- 
rable patience for Mademoifelle de Man- 


teul, who had promifed to fee me again 


before J ſet off, and who, at length, came. 


« You have not a moment to loſe;” 
aid ſhe ; © you muſt depart at day-break; 
the Baron is ſearching you through every 
| houſe in town; he has juſt left ours; and 
U encouraged him to continue this fearch, 
which will give you, time to get the ſtart. 
It vas exceedingly lucky you . did not urite, 
as n whim would have made you. 
1 durſt 
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I durſt not confeſs I juſt had wrote, but! 
now felt my imprudence, and the ſear of 
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being purſued was ſo ſtrong that I was un- 
willing to go. My friend employed all her 
eloquence to encourage me; ſhe deſcribed 
the anger of my aunt, the neceſſity I ſhould 
be under of confeſſing where I had been, 
and who had aſſiſted me, the aſcendant 
which my elopement and return would 
give her over me; told me there would be 
no poſſibility of appeaſing but by obeying 
hes: and that, if ever I entered her houſe 
again, ſhe was certain I ſhould be married 
within two hours, —<< I will go, faid I; 1 
will go inſtantly; the die is caſt, and, be 


the event what it will, I will go; and ac- 


cordingly orders to get the chaiſe and horſes 


T AS 
* Fe 


ready were immediately given. Mademoi- 
ſelle de Manteul, fearing I again ſhould 
relapſe, would not leave me. She was 
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under no apprehenſions about her father, 
whoſe gout kept him at home; ſhe ſent 
him word that ſhe ſhould ſup out, and re- 
mained with me till the moment of depar- 
ture, Of de Zaſtrow, of my brother, of 
Lindorf, of every ching that might encou- 
rage me to keep my. reſolution, ſhe ſpoke. 
« Depend on me,” ſaid ſhe; *I will go, in 
the morning, to de Zaſtrow, and lead him 
to ſuſpe& you are flown to England. He 
ſhall not eaſily get away from me, and by 
that time you will be ſo far on the way to 
Berlin that all purſuit will be in vain.” This 
gave me a little confidence; or, rather, 
it was now too late to liſten to fear. To re- 
cede was no longer poſſible, and I beheld 
the moment of departure arrive with plea- 
ſure, Unable to expreſs my gratitude, 
except by my kiſſes and tears, while my 


friend was enraptured to ſee me, as ſhe 
— 


= 
et 


3 the chaiſe and. 
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Kid, eſcape: ſo many dangers, I got inte 


« Alone!” interrupted the Count. 


d s 


No; the miſtreſs of the houſe, who is 
now with me, and who, formerly, as I ſaid, 
had ſerved Mademoiſelle de Manteul, 
whoſe huſband conducted us. 


« But where is Lindorf?” replied the 


Count, again ſtopping her ſhort... «It 


ſeems that Mademoiſelle de Manteul, not 


he, has carried you off.” 


« And did you think it was Lindorf "of 


« I own, I am glad to find it was not; 


though . there ſeems ſomething incompre- 


henſible in all this! 
40 A little 
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« A little patience, brother, and you 
will not hereafter Judge of your Matilda 


from appearances. 


cc And now, behold me in the noſt-chaiſe, 


with the good Marianne, for that is her 
name; eſcorted by her huſband, on horſe- 


back, ſtopping only to change horſes, 
tolling ducats into the poſtillion's hats, and 
taking each buſh for the Baron de Zaſtrow. 
My companion did all ſhe could to inſpire 


courage. Mademoiſelle de Manteul was 


her oracle, and ſhe, every minute, repeated 


« there was nothing to fear, for Mademoi- 


ſelle had told her ſo.” . Theſe aſſurances 
made me more tranquil; and, having tra- 


velled the firſt day without interruption, I 


thought myſelf in perfect ſafety. : Juſt, 
however, as we came yeſterday to the poſt - 
| houſe, I, very imprudently, uy my head 
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out of the carriage, and, preſently, heard 
a voice, I thought I knew, cry, © Itis ſhe! 
It is ſhe herſelf! Poſtillion! Stop ! On 
| your life ſtop!” And I preſently ſaw young 
de , at | the: fide of the chaiſe, 
| with a thouſand. menaces in his coun- 
tenance.“ } 


Caroline. 


n 


Tes; De Zaſtrow, and without the 
help of witchcraft. What, you fi uppoſe 
ſome malicious fairy has winged hi 
through the air. Nay, to ſay the truth, 
I. ſuppoſed ſo. myſelf, at firſt; but, alas! 

Iſoon found this good for nothing fairy was 
neither more nor leſs than my own impru- 
dence. The note 1 had written had indi- 
Alted the road 1 ſhould take, and the Ba- 
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ron had not loſt his time in further ſearch 
at Dreſden. He ſuppoſed I had, no doubt, 
written it, in the carriage, and that, by 


ſetting off immediately, he ſhould eafily 


overtake and bring me back; and this ſu 2 
poſition made him depart two or three 


hours before me. I imagined myſelf pur- 


ſued, while, on the contrary, I'was full ſpeed 
purſuing, and, unfortunately enough, over- 
took him at this poſt-houſe, where he was 
waiting for horſes, How great muſt have 
been the ſurpriſe of my dear friend, Made- 
moiſelle de Manteul, when ſhe found, in 


the morning, he was gone! And how ex- 


ceſſive her inquietude and fears for me! 
At preſent, however, I hope ſhe is eaſier.” 


« Yes, yes,” ſaid the Count, ſmiling, 
* ſhe is eaſy enough, never fear. But go 


on with your ſtory, it is quite romantic.“ 
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ae Romantic, dt J aſſure you, I 
think it a very extraordinary ſtory ! But 
we are not half at the end of it yet—Let 
me ſee — Terror, fright, and conſterna- 
tion, at the ſight of de Zaſtrow. Yes, 


yes; I was there — Well, then: I ſhrieked, 


and hid myſelf in a corner of the chaiſe, 
while Marianne ſcreamed to the poſtillion 
to go on; de Zaſtrow threatened and bade 


him ſtop, his ſervants came up, and the 


crowd increaſed. Something muſt be done, 
and I thought it beſt to ſpeak to the Baron, 


to aſk him by what right he interrupted 
me, or pretended to deprive me of my 
liberty, and to tell him, openly, I would 
rather die than either marry him or return 


to Dreſden. Accordingly I again looked 


out of the chaiſe, and there I ſaw |— 


% Now, if you pleaſe, you may talk of 
* witchcraft, 
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witchcraft, fairies, and romances; any 


thing, or every thing, you can ſuppoſe mi- 


raculous and inconceivable; for there did 
1 ſee—Lindorf! Ves, Lindorf himſelf; 
who, inſtead of in England, was there; 
beſide the chaiſe, as much aſtoniſhed us 
myſelf, Matilda !—Lindorf !—Theſe ex- 
clamations were mutual and inſtantaneous, 
and [ really believed heaven had ſent him 


to my ſuccour ; therefore, leaping out of 
the chaiſe— e 


e cannot go on,” ſaid Matilda, © you 
muſt finiſh the ſtory, Lindorf; you know 
the remainder better than I do.“ Then, 
with her head reclined on the ſhoulder of 


Caroline, ſhe whiſpered, © I hope he will 


not tell how I ſprang into his arms atid 
claſped him in mine with all my ſtrength.” 
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Aye, aye, let me conjure thee, dear 
Lindorf, to go on,” ſaid the Count, im- 
patiently ; „ prithee, explain by what 
ſtrange chance thou cameſt, juſt at that 
preciſe moment, on the Dreſden road, and 
in company with the Baron de Zaſtrow.“ 


3 3 8 r 
— — 1 — . 
E 
. 3 4 1 


J had returned,” ſaid Lindorf, © to 
anſwer, in perſon, the charming, the ten- 
der letter I had received at London. My 
being there at this moment was acci- 
dental, but I was not in company with 
the Baron de Zaſtrow. It was chance, or, 
rather, my guardian genius that brought 
me to the poſt- houſe juſt then. I was un- 
acquainted with the Baron, but I ſaw a 
young man of quality, impatient to ob- 
tain horſes, and quite furious becauſe 
none were to be found. He inquired, at 
the ſame time, if a young lady, whom he 
TS, : WP. 1 endea- 


LICHT FIE L p. 299 


endeavoured to deſcribe, had not lately 


paſſed that road. They anſwered, no, and 
he again began to. ſwear it was falſe, ſhe 
muſt have paſſed; and again to beſtow 
his curſes on the poſtillions and the poſt- 
maſter. As ſoon as I alighted from my 
chaiſe, for I was going to Dreſden, he 
came up, and ſaid, < you, certainly, Sir, 


muſt have met a young lady, alone, very 


handſome, driving full ſpeed !” 


| 
an 


© No, Sir, I aſſure you, I met no ſuck 
lady; nor, indeed, any lady, thatI.remems 


ber.“ | 


ce This is very extraordinary!“ ſaid he, 
ſtamping * Perhaps the note was a new 
trick !—Excuſe me, Sir, forqueſtioning you 

ſo abruptly. I am purſuing a woman 1 
adore, who promiſed me her hand yeſterday, 
"Kh was 
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was to have married me to-day, and who 


cloped laſt night!“ 


| The misfortune is the greater,” an- 
UNE} I, « Sir, becauſe you do not ſeem 
that kind of perſon the ladies would fly.“ 


My compliment ſeemed to pleaſe him, and 


acquired me his entire confidence. He 


| bowed, and, with much ſelf-ſufficiency, 


which he endeavoured to render modeſt, | 


replied, © I own, Sir, it. is not \the firſt 
time I have been told ſo; and there have 
been ladies who have gone farther than 
telling; but you ſee how different taſtes 
are; and, certainly, that of women is very 
often very. capricious. Is it not quite ex- 
traordinary that her I am purſuing is yet 


not eighteen ; and that, notwithſtanding, 
ſhe; has a whim of romantic, fidelity for a 


lover who has forſaken. her, and whom 
38 — . ſhe 


Cod 
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ſhe will never ſee again? I am unacquaint-" 
ed with him, but ſhould ſuppoſe perſonal 
accompliſhments not infinitely in his fa- 
vour; and, as to birth and fortune, i in theſe 

F yield to no man,” | 


" "mn this, Sir, I make no doubt, is 
true; but if your rival has the W 
| * . beloved ”— 


« Beloved, or not beloved,“ faid he, © it 
is equal to me; he is abſent, will ſee her 
no more; if I can overtake her, ſhe is 

mine, and ſhall be obliged to adore me.. 
ce This converſation paſſed before the poſt-- 
houſe, and I was amazed at the facility with 
which this indiſcreet and vain young man 
ſpoke to a ſtranger, as well as at his total 1 
want of delicacy, and ſilently approved the 
K 5 | fugitive 
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fagitive lady. Juſt then a chaiſe came up, 
full gallop, from Dreſden, and interrupted 
us. He did not ſeem to have the leaſt 
boſpicion, and looked towards it from mere 
curioſity, till, the chaiſe ſtopping, a lady 
looked out. I had but a glimpſe, and did 
not know it was Matilda, but my gentle- 
man, inſtantly, exclaimed, „It is ſhe! 
It is ſhe!” While the lady drew back, ex- 
claiming, in her turn, © It is he!” The 
maid bade the poſtillion drive on, while de 
Zaſtrow, with uplifted cane, threatened to : 
knock him off his horſe if he moved a 
ſtep. I heſitated, for a moment, what part 
I ſhould take, The frankneſs of the youth 
had, in ſome meaſure, laid me under an- 
obligation; and yet I felt myſelf affected 
for the unfortunate lady, whom they were 


going to marry againſt her conſent. My 
- firit- intention was to become a. mediator, 
; if 
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if poſſible, and to inſpire the terrified lady 
with fortitude, for which purpoſe I ap» 

| proached the chaiſe, far from imagining 
how deeply I myſelf was intereſted in this 
adventure. As I came up I heard my | 
own name repeated in an accent of amaze- ih ; 
ment! The door opened, and out flew | 
Matilda, whom I inſtantly knew, not- 1 
withſtanding the finiſhed beauty, altera- 1 
tion, and growth, of her perſon!- The "Wh 
charming Matilda placed herſelf by my 
ſide, took me by the hand, and ſaid, in a 
voice which terror and joy had rendered 
. faint, „Dear, dear Lindorf! God has 
| ſurely ſent you to the aſſiſtance and de- 
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rob you of her, but they never never 
ſhall ! She will be yours, and yours only.“ 


 « No ſooner. did the Baron hear my 
KS name 
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name than, throwing away his cane, draw- 
ing his ſword, and arrogantly advancing; 
he exclaimed, © Lindorf! What treachery. 
is this?” Then, addreſſing himſelf to Ma- 
tilda, ſaid, < I entreat, Mademoiſelle, vou 
will go into my poſt-chaiſe. I have the 
politive commands of your aunt to bring 
you back to Dreſden, and I dare ſay the 
Baron of Lindorf will not think Per to 
oppoſe thoſe commands.” 


2 That we ſhall preſently ſee, Sir,” an- 
ſwered, I coldly, while I ſupported Matilda, 
vrhom ſo many contending paſſions had oc- 
caſioned to faint in my arms. Igentlycarried 
her into the poſt-houſe and laid her on the 
firſt bed I found; then, recommending 
her to the -perſons ' preſent, telling them | 
they ſhould be anſwerable for her forth- 
coming, I immediately left her, and went 
in ſearch of the Baron de Zaſtrow. 1 
IH found 


5 
nee 


found him demanding entrance, and fordi- 


bly withheld by two or three men, who! 
let him go the moment I appeared; We 


walked together to ſome diſtance, ' Aud 
vent into an encloſed garden, © You have 
accuſed me of treachery, fir,” faid I, and 
appearances may give ſome ſmall juſtifica- 
tion to the ſuſpicion ; but I aſſure you, 
on my honour, that chance, only, a moſt 
lucky one it is true, has brought me here. 
When I ſpoke to you, I was ignorant both 

that you were my rival and chat. iden 
tilda had fled. If you think this ſufficient 


ſatisfaction, and will leave the young Coun 3 
teſs of Walſtein abſolute miſtreſs of herſelf 


I promiſe you to abide by her deciſion, and 


here offer you my future friendſhip and 


eſteem; if not, I will defend my own pre- 
tenſions and her _ at the hazard of 


wy life,” & F f * i * {45> 1 32 E. . by 
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s Defend them, then, traitor,” replied he, 
attacking, me with ſo much impetuoſity 
that, being of my guard, I received a 
wound in the left arm. It was not danger- 


ous, and only rouſed my anger; and the 


Baron took ſo little care, thinking himſelf 
certain of victory, when he ſaw me wound- 
ed, that I eaſily diſarmed him. His ſword 
few out of his hand and, as it fell, I ſet 
my foot on it—* Your life,” ſaid I, © is now 
in my power; Lam wounded and you are 
not; but, diſregarding this ſmall diſad- 
vantage, I am ready to reſtore: your ſword, 
and, again, put it to the chance of victory, 
if you do not renounce your pretenſions to | 
Matilda, and promiſe to depart for Dreſden, 


immediately, without ſeeing her.“ 


1 He heſitated , and I ſaw, by the change 
of his countenance, my manner of. acting 
had 
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had made ſome impreſſion. 
ſtruggled, but honour, at laſt, was con- 
« Re 
« collect,” ſaid he, © Sir, you have, on 


queror, and he preſented his hand. 


theſe conditions, offered your eſteem and 
friendſhip. I feel, at preſent, I ſhall be 
proud of and will, therefore, endeavour to 
merit them, by prevailing on my aunt. to 
confirm that happineſs which is juftly your 
due, Forget the paſt, and make my peace 
with Matilda, I pretend only to her 
friendſhip; though,” added he, with a 
mixture of former ſelf-ſufficiency, © Iam 
not accuſtomed to diſdain ; nor do I know 
by what faſcination I ſo long have ſup- 
ported hers.” 
would certainly be the laſt cruel beauty: he 
would find, and that, had not her heart 
been eee ſhe could not poſſibly 
have 
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] embraced. him, ſaid ſhe 
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have reſiſted ſo many accompliſhments and 
ſo much merit; after which we Þarted the 
beſt friends in the world. | 


C As ſoon as I ſaw him get into his 
chaiſe, I haſtened to Matilda, concerning 
whom I was very uneaſy. Her fainting, 
however, was moſt happily timed, ſince it 


deprived her of the knowledge of a tranſ- 
action that might have occaſioned dreadful 


terrors. She began to recover and, look- 
ing round her, aſked where ſhe was, as [ 


entered; then, reſuming all her accuſtom- 


ed grace, © Dear Lindorf,” ſaid ſhe, “and 


is it not a dream? Is it true that I have 


once more found thee, and that we never 


ſhall forſake each other again?“ 
Scarcely had Lindorf finiſhed his 


tilda 


tilda upon his mouth. —<* Fie, fie, young 
gentleman,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſee no occaſion 
to repeat all that paſſed ſo literally. My : 
dear brother, and my dear, dear ſiſter, do 
not believe a word he ſays. For, what if 
had thought all that, can you ſuppoſe 
I would have ſpoken my thoughts? And, 
even, if I did, you know I was fainting. 
Who can tell what they do after ſo ſtrange 
a meeting, preſſed by one lover, protected 
by another, and amongſt rencounters and 
battles, and all this hurly burly? One may 
be allowed to be a little extravagant and 
filly, on ſuch occaſions; but, at preſent, 
J aſſure you, I am as prudent as Matilda 
ſmiled, with malicious pleaſure, on Lin- 
dorf; then, ſuddenly claſping his hand, 
added, © Well then, I ſay again and again, 
every thing I ſaid yeſterday ! And I hope 
we ſhall never forſake each other more! f 


Matilda | 


5 
9 _ 
"Ys Ad, I =? , \ „ „„ ACS 


; - J \ * - : 
TD Coen bee S —·˙·—'1ùÜöx ITT IRR COS 
* r AA 1 I . 27 1 
7 % 


_— . 
py 
r * 
* 
1 +%. 
Oo — < 


* 
3 
7 
af 
HI 
11 
1 
„ 
3 
56 
* 


oe 
— 
r ee DF I. 
eee coca TORS Bf 52 Sari RE 


210 C AROLINE OF 


* 


Matilda was ſo charming, as ſhe ſaid 


this, and there was ſuch a mixture of rap- 


ture, pleaſantry, and confuſion in her 
countenance, that Lindorf imagined he 
loved her dearer than ever he had loved 
woman, and expreſſed himſelf with ſo 
much enthuſiaſm and fire that every body 
thought the ſame. Caroline was tranſport- 


ed, ſhe kiſſed the Count, and ſaid, Was 
I wrong when I told you how dearly he 


would love her?” Walſtein beheld Lin- 
dorf with aſtoniſhment, nor yet could com- 
prehend, perfectly, all he heard and ſaw, 


To reaſon and friendſhip he had attributed 


the attachment of Lindorf to Matilda; 
for well he recollected to what exceſs he 


had adored Caroline; nor could imagine 


how a paſſion ſo energetic might fo ſoon 
change its object. Vet was there every 


appearance of ſincerity © in his manner, and 


3 | - words; 


words; and Lindorf was no hypocrite. 
Beſide, the Count was ſo accuſtomed to 
read his thoughts that, had he been 
under any real conſtraint, it could -not have 
eſcaped him, and he could obſerve nothing 


but ſincerity. Lindorf, on his part, 


gueſſed what was paſſing in the mind of 
the Count, and whiſpered, © when we are 
alone, dear Walſtein, you ſhall hear my 
ſtory, and your ſurpriſe will then not be ſo 


great. In the mean time, do not imagine 
your friend has acquired a facility at feign- 
ing; or that he does not feel all he ex- 
preſſes,” The Count claſped his hand, 
and entreated Matilda to finiſh her ſtory. 
There was not much to ſay, but the leaſt 
circumſtance was intereſting to the Count 
and Caroline. Matilda replied, © You for- 


get, brother, that Lindorf is the hiſtorian, 


at preſent”——Lindorf thus continued. 
ce found 
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£4 I'found a village ſurgeon to dreſs my 
wound, and hoped I might have concealed 

it from Matilda, as well as my conteſt 
with the Baron. T, therefore, - only told 
her he had liſtened to reaſon, departed for 
Dreſden, and promiſed to appeaſe his aunt. 
She was moſt happy at the intelligence, 
and, being equally impatient to ſee our 


friend and brother, we preſently departed. 
The motion of the carriage, and, perhaps, 


the emotion of my heart, ol diſturbed 


my wound, and Matilda was greatly agi- 
tated when ſhe ſaw the blood. It was im- 


Poſſible any longer to conceal the cauſe, 
and we were obliged to ſtop here to dreſs 
it again. It was found deeper than had 


been imagined, and I was condemned to 


take four and twenty hours repoſe. In 
vain did I ſolicit my lovely partner to 


continue her journey, and leave me in this 


| wretched 


2 


LEG HF Fils. - ms 


wretched inn; no entreaties, could gain 


3 z £5 # x FYIS 1 7 
. * 


her conſent.“ 


No, to be ſure,” interrupted Matilda, 
with vivacity. © I know my duty better. 
Who ever heard of a heroine of romance 
abandoning her wounded knight, who had 
defended her againſt a ferocious raviſher? 
[ even thought it neceſſary, according to 
cuſtom, to dreſs that wound myſelf, and 
bathe it with my tears. Did not I, Lindorf? 


And I hope you will own I tied the ſcaif 


with tolerable grace. Was not my attitude 


and manner affecting, brother?” 


“The very picture of a princeſs of the 
age of Amadis.“ 


No; one of the miſtreſſes of the fa- 
mous Galaor,” ſaid ſhe, glancing at Lin- 
dorf. 
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It was the miftreſs; then, that fixed 
the rover,” replied he, kiſſing her hand. 


« So ſaid Galaor to every miſtreſs, and 
they believed him; but I,” continued Ma- 
tilda, am not ſo credulous, and mean to 
put your ſincerity to the proof—In thoſe 
times, a woman, with vaſt ſang froid, 
commanded her lover not to pronounce a 
fingle word for two years, and he obeyed, 
Oh! happy age! I, though I only ſhall 
impoſe reſt and ſilence on my wounded 
hero till to-morrow, am certain to find 
him diſobedicnt !” 


C Never, never,“ ſaid Lindorf kneel- 


ing; © and there will be ſome merit in my 


ſubmiſſion, for I have many: things to tell 
my Walſtein.” 


« And ſo you would have paſſed a whole 
| night 


night in chattering; mean while the fever 
and the wound ?] reiterate my abſolute 
command Silence and reſt till to- mor- 


row!“ 


Fxact obedience was promiſed, though 


not without reluctance. The friends were 


both impatient to communicate their ſen- 


timents; and, particularly, the Count, who 


was doubly intereſted to find the heart of 
Lindorf cured of paſſion for Caroline, and 
capable of making Matilda happy. It was, 
therefore, agreed that, in recompenſe for 
this their ſilence, they ſhould travel, on 


the morrow, in the chaiſe of Lindorf, and 


leave the coach of the Count to the ladies. 
This arrangement was equally acceptable 
to Caroline, who was herſelf moſt deſirous 
the friends ſhould mutually explain their 
feelings, that Walſtein might be convinced 
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of the exact truth of all ſhe had told him, 
and inform Lindorf of her preſent love for 
her huſband. _ Matilda, perhaps, might 
have preferred the care of her wounded 
knight; but Matilda dared not ſay ſo; and 


her brother having mentioned ſending his 
ſervant to Lreſden, with letters for his 
aunt, ſhe alſo retired to write, both to her 
and Mademoiſelle de Manteul, to whom 
ſhe ſent back the ſervants and chaiſe, 

| She preſently returned with her two 
letters. The Count read that to Madam de 
Zaſtrow, approved it, added a few lines from 
himſelf, and, perceiving Matilda concealed 
the one ſhe had written to Mademoiſelle 
de Manteul, ſaid, ſmiling, * I ſuppoſe you 
expreſs your gratitude in ſtrong terms to 


your zealous friend,” 


FIZ La 


ce Jex- 


LICHT FIELD. 447 

e expreſs it as I feel it; and, I think, 
that is ſaying a great deal. You, who are 
one of the heroes of friendſhip, ought, 
certainly, to be delighted to find ſuch 
an inſtance of its effects; eſpecially - in 


a woman.“ 


The Count continued to 


ſmile.—“ And pray now, what is the 
meaning of that ironic air? What, you are 
incredulous ?—Sifſter Caroline, I hope you 


will take the part of the ſex,” 


« We will both take its part,” anſwered 
Caroline, © and prove how capable women 
are of friendſhip.” 


e I never doubted it,” replied Walſtein; 
© nay, I even believe that pure dilinter- 
eſted friendſhip is leſs rare among women 
than it is ſuppoſed. It is a ſenſation wholly 
accordant to their gentle and tender nature; 
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but you will forgive me for not imagining 
Mademoiſelle * M anteul one of its mo- 
dels.“ 


Brother !— After ſo many proofs” 


Ht I am almoſt ſorry, dear Matilda, to 
rob you of that happy credulity which fo 


well proves the innocence of your heart; 
but, I muſt own, I have very ſtrong doubts 


concerning thoſe proofs, M ple de 
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Manteul appeared greatly affected; but 


er 


FEI WI 


was it for you or for herſelf? Was it to 
ſerve a friend or to get rid of a. rival? Every 
circumſtance, I think, beſpeaks the latter,” 


Matilda was confotinded. '- A thouſand 
little incidents were recollected, and 8 
thouſand others ruſhed forward to prove 
= brother was right; yet could ſhe not 

| inſtantly 


LICHT FILE L D. 21g 
inſtantly give her up, and replied, with 
vivacity, © Surely you muſt be deceived, 

ſhe diſlikes, nay, deteſts the Baron; ſhe 


was always ſpeaking ill of and turning him 
to ridicule.” 


SS. 3 7 2 1 8 2 
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« Right, right ; to augment your repug- 
nance, This is the very cauſe why I fay 
ſhe is not a true friend, Had Mademoi- 
ſelle de Manteul, the victim of an invo- 
luntary paſſion, opened her heart to you, 
and given you ſecret for ſecret; had you 
together concerted the means of avoiding 
a marriage that muſt render you both un- : 
happy, I ſhould have faith in-her friend- 

ſhip, and even be far from blaming her; 
but all this artifice at her age is odious: 
ſhe only had herſeif in view by prompting 

you to an imprudent ſtep, which the event 
has juſtified, but which might have been 
your deſtruction. 4 
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* 


Lindorf, here, took up the ſubjeR, 
*« You are too ſevere, dear Walſtein ; be 
the motives of Mademoiſelle de Manteul 


what they may, ſhe has ſerved me. ſo eſſen- 


tially that it becomes me to undertake her 
Juſtification, and I ſee nothing in all this 


but artifice which may well be permitted 


to love; beſides, while ſhe was ſerving 
herſelf, ſhe was, alſo, ſaving her friend from 


inevitable misfortune,” —- 


No doubt,” faid Matilda, who took 
courage at ſeeing herſelf ſupported 3 * for, 


one day longer, and I had been forced to 


marry that odious Baron.“ 


« And do you not perceive, my dear girl, 


; that, I being on the road, one day longer 
-and you had been for eyer freed from ty- 


ranny, without that violence which is ever 
8 prejudicia 


. 


L ICH T FIELD. 22 


prejudicial to a young lady's reputation, 
and without offence to an aunt to whoſe 
cares you are certainly much indebted? 
Your only error, dear Matilda, was that of 
ſuſpecting my friendſhip; of ſuppoſing, 
for an inſtant, I could abandon you; and 
of blindly confiding in an imprudent young 
lady, though, I own, the is rather to blame 


than you,” 


te Dear, dear brother,” cried Matilda, all 
in tears, and running into his arms, © par- 
don us both, Ah! how do I reproach myſelf 
for having mentioned, for having given you 


an ill opinion of her! But ſo far was I from 
ſuſpecting it that I ſuppoſed you would 


admire her conduct and her zeal, P 


Lindorf joined Matilda, and chid his 
ien for his ſeverity. Caroline claſped 
CCC her 
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her to her boſom, and, while ſhe wiped away 
her tears, wept in concert. Think not 
1 wiſh ill to Mademoiſelle de Mantev],” 
faid the Count, exceedingly affected. No, 
to her I owe the happineſs of beholding 
| thoſe I love united. So freely do I par- 
don her that I fincerely hope ſhe may 
marry de Zaſtrow, and will even ſpeak in 
| her behalf to my aunt. And now, Ma- 
tilda, do thou pardon me for having al- 
flicted and undeceived thee. It will be 
a leſſon: ro thee, my dear, and the laſt I 
wall ever give thee; for, from this mo- 


: ment, I commit thy conduct, and thy feli- 
city to Lindorf, Thou knoweſt how ar- 
| dently I have deſired to ſee thee his. Oh! 
Caroline, Oh! my ſiſter, Oh! my friend, 
ſcarcely can my heart contain Its joys, 
the ſweet ſenſations this happy moment 
_ * IL 
hos Matilda 
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Matilda a thouſand times thanked her 
brother for his ſincerity, and for the inſtrue- 
tion it contained.“ Though,” faid ſhe, KT 
| ſcarcely can repent: my imprudence, ſince 
it has made us all happy a day fooner.” And 
added that ſhe would, in a poſtſeript, et 
Mademoiſelle de Manteul pleaſantly un- 
derſtand that, at preſent, ſhe was acquaint- 
ed with her motives.— IT he Count was 
not at all deceived in his conjectures, for 
Mademoiſelle de Manteul had been folely 
prompted by her paſſion for the young Ba- 
ron de Zaſtrow, who had paid her ſome at- 


tentions before he went on his travels, and 
who, the hoped, would one: married her 
on his return. The arrival of Matilda at 
Dreſden, the wiſhes of her aunt, the attach- 
ment of the young Baron to the amiable 
ſpouſe deſtined him, all repelled hopes 
which Matilda's love of Lindorf once more 


End animated. 
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animated. She had only ſought her friend- 
hip to have an opportunity of ſeeing the 
Baron revive his former ſentiments, diſ- 
cover thoſe of Matilda, and, if poſſible, 
turn them towards ſome other object. At 
| firſt ſhe had had her brother in view, and, 
therefore, had ſhewn Matilda his letter ; 
but her joy was exceſſive when ſhe learned 
this lover already exiſted, and that her 
young rival was determined on the moſt 
: peremptory reſiſtance. This it was her 
advantage to encourage all in her power; 
but this alone was not ſufficient; the beſt 
means of obtaining her own end, ſhe ſup- 
poſed, would be to remove Matilda from 
Dreſden. This might beſt be done by 
engaging her to take ſome ſtep which 
ſhould: abſolutely break off the intended 
match. She it was who perſuaded Madam 


de Zaſtrow, 100 her nephew, that, by ter- 
rifying 
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rifying Matilda, they might oben! her 
conſent; and what the conſequence of this 
terror and the ſucceſs of her ſchemes were 
has already been ſeen. Yet was ſhe but 
little benefited by her artifice, for the 
young Baron, recognizing, in the poſt- 
chaiſe, the former maid of Mademoiſelle 
de Manteul, and being convinced ſhe had 
favored Matilda's flight, was irritated at the 
perfidious trick that had been played him, 
But this perfidy was the conſequence of 
affection; and when the vanity of man is 
flattered he is generally indulgent. 


5 38 
* 


Return we to our happy cravelling, The 
wound of Lindorf healed apace, ſo excel- 
lent a balſamic is happineſs, and they ſet 
off for Berlin; Caroline and Matilda in 
one of the carriages, and the two friends in 
the other. Leave we theſe lovely ladies to 
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ſpeak of thoſe they held moſt dear, to con- 
gratulate each other, to form plans of fu- 
ture delight, and to vow eternal friend- 
tip. Leave we them frequently to look 


ont of the carriage after the poſt-chaiſe that 


followed, wiſhing impatiently to arrive, 


and let us examine how Walſtein and Lin- 


dorf paſſed their time. 


They partook of the impatience we have 
mentioned; but man feels not ſo ſenſibly 
thoſe ſhort privations which are ſubjects of 


ſuch real uneaſineſs to the tender heart of 


| woman. Perhaps, on great occaſions, the 


former may be more ardent, more paſ- 
ſionate, more capable of riſking every thing 


ſor the object of their love; but the daily 
proofs, the intervening fears, and all the 


ſhades of a delicate and conſtant paſſion, 


are much more peculiar to women ; few 


Q 4 men 
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men are ſuſceptible of them, nay, few know 
their value. Our travellers, indeed, had 
not time to think of them; yet had they 
been in the chaiſe ſome time without en- 
tering into any converſation. They ſat 
ſilent, for Lindorf knew not where to begin, 
or what to ſay to the huſband of Caroline, 
and the Count feared left the moſt trifling 
” queſtion might bear the aſpect of reproach: 
he, however, was the firſt to ſpeak, and 
told his friend how much he had been 
afflicted by reading the manuſcript, he had 
left with Caroline. © I have not the leaſt 


fear or ſcruple,” ſaid he, © in confiding the 
happineſs of a ſiſter to the man to whom 1 
am ſo. infinitely indebted, and who, loving 
and beloved by the moſt angelic woman 
the world contains, could not only ſacrifices 7 
his own paſſion, but endeavour to inſpire 
her with love for another. Ah! dear 
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band, with friendſhip as pure and ſtrong as 


CAROLINE OF 
Lindorf,” ſaid he, „ while to you I owe 
the heart of Caroline and the felicity of 
Matilda, is it poſſible I ever can acquit 
myſelf of the wondrous debt? Yet, ſpeak, 
Explain how this ſudden revolution in your 


affections, which yet I underſtand not, has 
happened. Is not all you teſtify for my 


fiſter another ſacrifice of generous friend- 
thip? Endeavour not to impoſe upon 
yourſelf, Can Caroline—— 


e Dear Walſtein, interrupted Lindorf, 18 


inſtantly, « ] would utter oaths if I did not 
| now the word of your friend were ſuf- 
ficient. Believe that friend, then, when 
he aſſures you he is worthy of becoming 


your brother; and that nothing has he ex- 
preſſed that he has not felt. I love Caro- 
line, | no doubt, but it is as I love her huſ- 


* 


if 
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it is durable; but I love my dear Macil: 
da as the ſole woman on earth who now 
can make me happy—You are ſurpriſed, 
but hear what I have to ſay. Learn what 
has paſſed in the heart you yourſelf have 
formed ſince laſt we parted,” 


The Count was moſt deſirous to hear, 
and ſat attentive while Lindorf thus con- 


tinued. 


e Since you have read my manuſcript, 
Walſtein, you are informed of my firſt ac- 
quaintance with Caroline, and what were 
the ſentiments ſhe inſpired, I ſhall attempt 
no juſtification of myſelf. You can judge 
whether it be poſſible to ſee her with in- 
difference. | I proteſt, however, before 
heaven, that, notwithſtanding all her beau- 
ty, all her charms, ſhe would have been 
| totally 
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totally indifferent to me had I had the leaft 

ſuſpicion ſhe was your wife. | But this how 
might I have? You were ſilent; Caroline, 
then ſo young, bore not your name, and 
the good Canoneſs gave evident marks of 
wiſhing to ſee us united. Every circum- 
ſtance told me ſhe was free and that I might 
dare to love her——Oh ! wherefore, my 
friend, that fatal reſerve ?=—Yet let us 
paſs this over. Ignorant in my guilt, I 
offended the man for whom I would wil- 
lingly have ſacrificed my life; he has ſeen 
ſome faint picture of my grief, my remorſc, 
and the reſolution I took, the inſtant I diſ- 
covered my crime, to fly, I thought I 
Might, in ſome meaſure, repair the involun . 
tary wrong I had done by thewing Caro- 
line who and what the huſband was ſhe 
fed. I knew her foul congenial to yours, 5 


— of eſtimating its worth, and that 
you 


L1ICHTFIELY as 


you were formed to admire and adore each 


other,” 


t was 5 ld friendſhip,” 

claimed the Count, © which alone could 
draw me with ſuch features and ſuch co- 
lours as could affect the heart of Caroline. 
Tes, dear Lindorf, to thee alone I owe 
that heart and all the exquiſite felicity I 
enjoy. No, had it not been for that paſ- 


- fion with which thou ſo continually re- 


proacheſt thy ſelf, Caroline, perhaps, never 
had loved me. But go on, dear friend, I 
long to be convinced thou art equally 
happy, and that thou thinkeſt Matilda a 
proper recompenſe for the ſublime efforts 
thou haſt made to conquer à paſſion which 
could dictate the manuſcript thou lefteſt 
at Rindaw and baniſh thee from Caroline,” 


I left 
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„J left her,” replied Lindorf, © de- 
termined never to ſee her more, till, by 
wholly ſubduing my fatal paſſion, I were 
worthy her and you; and far was I from 
4 foreſeeing this bliſsful moment was In 
near, The ſolitude of Ronebourg aug · 
mented my love and gloomy melancholy; 
inceſſantly did fancy tranſport me to the 
pavilion of Rindaw, inceſſantly was Ca- 
roline preſent. I ſaw her, heard her, con- 
verſed with her, and when the ſmeet ihu- 
ſion vaniſhed, deſpair and remorſe ac- 
quired additional ſtrength, and they were 
tried to the utmoſt by your arrival and 
converſation. Tou loved Caroline, your 
| happineſs depended on being beloved by 
| her, and again I renewed my vow of ſur- 
mounting, my paſſion; or, rather, of for- 
faking my country, and carefully conceal- 


ing from you I had been your rival, This 
vow 


Lic HTF' EE LD. a 
vow had been held ſacred ; never had the 
name of Caroline eſcaped my lips had not 
ſhe, like an apparition, appeared at Rone- 
bourg, the occaſion of which ! yet under- 
ſtand not, and deprived me of reaſon: 
Excuſe me from-deſcribing all I felt while 
I thought 1 beheld her dying, but ima- 
gine what it muſt be when it could make | 


me betray the ſecret of | my heart, and Treg 
form you that a friend, towards whom 
you had acted with ſuch magnanimity, was 
the guilty lover of your wife! 
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« My determination was to take ven- 
geance on myſelf, and follow her whom I 
thought dead; but ſigns of returning life 
prevented me: ſhe was reſtored to you, 
and I wiſhed not to interrupt your happi- 
neſs by the horrid ſpectacle of ſuicide. I 
went into my room, wrote the letter you 
2 found, 
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found, mounted my horſe, and rode full 
ſpeed, without knowing whither I went, 
or having ſo much as a fingle ſervant with 
me. The firſt day I ſuffered my horſe to 
take which road he pleaſed, and, at night, 
ſtopped at a wretched inn; I endeavoured, 

however, to collect my ideas, and reſolved 
to fallow my firſt intention, which was 
to go to England. I had written to court 
and obtained permiſſion for that pur- 
- poſe, my ſervant and baggage might ſoon 
follow, and I immediately took the road 
to Hamburg, where I meant to embark, 
I rode poſt day and night, and this con- 
tinual change of ſcene correſponded with 
the agitation of my ſoul, to which repoſe 


was inſupportable. I wiſhed to find a 
veſſel ready to fail to Hamburg, and to 
ſtep into it as I got out of my chaiſe ; but, 


happily, _— were none ready. Some 
hours 
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hours after my arrival, I was ſeized with 
a burning fever, which laſted ſeveral days; 
the phyſician, whom my hoſt called In, 
had me bled ſo abundantly that exceſſive 
weakneſs was the conſequence, and retard- 
ed my departure.. Obliged to -remain at 
Hamburg till I gathered ſtrength, I wrote 
to my valet de chambre'to come to me 
there, My ſickneſs was the natural con- 
ſequence of my feelings, and the fatigues 
of my journey, and was certainly a fortu- 
nate one. It calmed the violence of my 
tranſports, and obliged me to follow the 
: plan I myſelf had laid down, as ſoon as 1 
knew 225 to be the huſband of Caroline, 


_« At preſent, win I no owt feel this 
weakneſs, I may own that more than twenty 
times on the road was I tempted to re- 


turn to Ronebourg, and from your hand 
demand 
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demand urea or b Had F been 
obliged to remain at Hamburg, without 
falling ill, perhaps, I ſhould have been 
overcome, and for ever have rendered my- 
elf unworthy your eſteem and friendſhip. 
My fever, and its conſequent weakneſs, 
ſnewed me objects under a different point 
of view; and, whether che organization 
of the body influences the mind, whether it | 
wasthereſult of reflections inceſſantly made, 
or whether friendſhip really triumph ed 
over love, certain it is my paſſion, each 
day, became feebler; or rather, reaſon 
became ſtronger. I ſtill adored Caroline, 
but I adored her as a deity, without daring 
to ſuppoſe J again might ſee her, I ſhud- 
dered even at the idea, and, far from 
wiſhing to return, I wiſhed to remove far- 
ther off, and therefore waited impatiently 
N 
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<« Such was the temper of my mind when 


the young Baron de Manteul arrived at 
Hamburg, and came to lodge in the ſame ; 


hotel; my hoſt immediately informed him 


of my illneſs, exaggerated the danger 1 
had been in, the care he had taken of me, 


the ſlow recovery of my ſtrength; and in- 
ſpired him with a. wiſh to become ac- 


quainted with me. He ſent up his com- 
pliments, and, as his was a Saxon family 
well known, I received him with pleaſure. 
His appearance gave me a favourable im- 


P reſſion, which Was confirmed by his con- 


verſation. He was equally pleaſed with 
me, and in a few hours we were old friends. 


He, likewiſe, was going to England, but 


could not ſtop more than three days at 


Hamburg: hearing I intended to croſs'the 
lea, he earneſtly entreated me to embark on 
bones the ſame ſhip, My health, which 
5 daily 


1 


1 
8 


= — —_— — 2 — — 0 
TATE ; r r Py! = N een * wy 2 ; ; 2 . — 
7 8 Y tt 12 * 4 <- wn 7927 = we 2 0 2 * * 7 — — 2 . 2 4 X . R —— 
1 r LP +. — 2 bee 7 won e RN 3 Wo gn 8 e * 2 5 S 5 Wa" — ——— 
— — 5 . 2 22 — Þ * 5 * * x p þ — * 1 % 1 TE 
OO Core ONES or FUE RK DLC PEEP Rot . 6 2 9 1 . B RE — 
OO es + He , — * * 5 — ; — I "ad 9 i et OP PRE PAS, Pg : ns 5 * = 1 > 
2 . , * 1 x t Toe" 5 8 1 1 a * th. 4 -o "IF 
Ez — — > ———" 2 — — - — n — — 2 — SA nemo df Hs — ni * 3 - 
— = 8 * : 8 — — „ ems Raf” Eon RT 3 ago. ths 
1 N 2 —2— — he — — a-e_—— — — 
wY . oo * * 
22 * 1 


— . P — — — —— * 
** 


— — 
1 — * 
2 PX Iv) ; iy uy 
2 — Ugg ee — 
2 — — 7 


8 2 . 2 
9 r 
2 — 22 
— 1 — . 7 9 
ere "TAI, 
LU” 7 * 1 


8 


pay} Foy 
- r DIR 
2 — 
* 8 
— 
— — — = * 
: 2 
— 


- — r 2 —— 
- ES — — — 
n . —ů ů— 
2 I 2 — 
2 — - 
* 
2 


DE I DR REN: 


P 

* AN by 2 80 N 1 
GED — 

* PP * * , - 


daily grew ſtronger; permitted me to de- 


part, and I willingly conſented to a requeſt 
by which I ſhould gain ſuch an agreeable 
companion. | I left x letter of inſtructions 
for my valet with the hoſt, and in two 
days we left Hamburg, mutually congra- 
tulating each other on this lucky rencontre: 
we further agreed to live together, at Lon- 
3 0 Ne in the fame houſe, 


ce This) young ann was the more 
agreeable to me for being almoſt as melan- 


choly as myſelf, and we often ſighed in 
ſympathy: he firſt. made | the remark. 
| During the voyage we were alone on the 
deck, each abſorbed in his own ideas, and 


each preſerving. the moſt profound ſilence. 


Manteul at length pole; © I think,” ſaid 


He, I have diſeovered another conformity 
between us. Is it not true, dear Lindorf, 


is 4 that 
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that your heart is engaged, and that you 
deeply regret ſome perſon whom you have 
left in your own country? I, not chooſing 
to give a direct anſwer, retorted the quel- 


tion, and told him he had made the con- 
feſſion.“ 


« I own it,” replied he; © and, did you 
know the perſon I regret, you, then, would 
have ſome knowledge of what my feelings 
are. When I quitted Saxony, 1 imagined 
I fled from the danger of loving the moſt 


charming woman in the world; but, now 


I ſee her no more, I fee] the miſchief 1 is 
done, and that I fled too late.“ 


« J dune y heart was as much en- 
flaved as his, but added nothing farther; 
I rather endeavoured to turn the convef. 
ſation, by making reflections on the Pang 


and effects of love. e 
| « We 
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We had a good voyage and arrived 
foe at, London. The novelty of this vaſt 
city, its riches, the multitude of its inha- 
| bitants, and that peculiarity of manners 
which diſtance and a government ſo dif- 
ferent produce, greatly relieved my melan- 

choly; and, as I moſt ſincerely deſired to 
be wholly cured. of it, I myſelf ardently 
ſought amuſement. 1 recovered health and 


ſtrength apace, and even a part of my na- 
rural cheerfulneſs, yet did Caroline occupy 
my heart and thoughts, and, wheneverIwas 

alone, I found they turned whally on her; 
but, as I dreaded the dangerous recollec- 
tion, I took every poſſible means to remove 
it, and remained alone as ſeldom as poſſible. 
Manteul ſeldom left me; he found, each 
day, his attachment increaſe, and ſeemed 
to fear we ſhould part too ſoon. He told 


me he had received letters from Dreſden, 
| which 
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which had lain at his banker's, waiting his 
arrival at London, that gave him, vaſt 
pleaſure. * My return,“ ſaid he, « may 
be much ſooner than I ſuppoſed ; but the 
event that will then call me back will be ſo 
happy a one I ſhall only have my friend to 
regret,” I could eaſily perceive he wiſhed 
to open his heart to me, but that would 
have required a reciprocal confidence, and 
I was determined never to reveal my crimi- 
nal ſecret, nor ever once to pronounce the 
dame of Caroline; I, therefore, forbore to 
aſk him who the object of his attachment 
might be, or to pit any one queſtion which 
might lead him to ſpeak. | 5 


5 We had been preſented, by our ambaſ- 
ſador at London, to ſeveral Engliſh noble- 
men; and, among others, we one day dined 
with the Earl of Saliſbury. After dinner 
the toaſt went round, as you know, Wal- 

Vol. III. NM TY ſtein, 
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ſtein, is the cuſtom in England, and the 
health of the favourite lady given by each 
gueſt. When the toaſt came to me, my 
heart named Caroline, and the word roſe 
| to my lips. I forbore, however, and begged 
they would excuſe my naming the lady 
whoſe health I drank. They joked me on 
1 my great diſcretion, and rank to the health 


of the fair incognito. 


ay" 1 ſhall not be fo diſcreet as Lindorf os 
| faid Manteul, when it came to his turn; 
7 Ji am proud to drink the health of Ma- 


ala, Counteſs of Walſtein.“ 


"BY The name ſtruck me ſo forcibly that]. 
fearcely could believe what 1 heard real; 
but it Was repeated round the table fo often 
chat 1 could nd longer doubt it was that 


lame Matilda 1 whom 1 had been fo ten- 
| — 
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derly unn and whom I had ſp ervelly 
offended. It is impoſſible I ſhould Paint 
the agitation I was in; though, but a mo- 
ment before, I ſhould not have ſyppoſed 
any human power could have pronounced 
a name, except Caroline, that might have 
made an equal impreſſion. Manteul fat 
too far off for me to aſk whether it 
was Matilda whom he loved; yet, how 
might I doubt when I beheld his animated 
countenance, as he. repeated, himſelf, and 
heard others repeat, her name? I looked: 
and thought him handſomer than uſual; 
he ſeemed to poſſeſs all the qualities of a 
lover, and, certainly, faid I, he is beloved. 
The letters which gave him ſo much plea- 
jure are, certainly, from Matilda, and his 
quick return to Dreſden, which is to ren- 
der him ſo happy, is, alſo, as certainly, 
the conſequence. of her command : he is 


M 2 then 
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chen to receive her hand whoſe heart he 
altoady poſſeſſes! | 


e Theſe ideas ran in my mind all the 
afternoon, and accompanied me to the 
play, whither I was dragged in ſpite of 
myſelf. I wiſhed immediately to have con- 
verſed with Manteul, to have learned his 
ſecret ; reproached myſelf for having miſſed 
the opportunity, and. feared leſt it might 
kt return; at laſt, my thoughts were fo 
diſturbed that, finding myſelf uneaſy in the 
play-houſe, where I neither heard nor ſaw, 

I determined to quit it and come home. 

I there waited the arrival of Manteul with 
Aufl impatience wholly unaccountable to my- 
ſelf. It was not long before he came; 

my going had alarmed him, and ſcarcely 
d 1 give him time to tell me ſo before 5 


"REY if the lady whoſe health he had drunk 
WM... 1 MV were 


L1CHTFDELD. 245 


were the lady he loved, and if ſhe were 
ſiſter to the Count of a Ambaſſa- 


dor i in Ruſſia.“ 


ce Ay, certainly,” replied he, with tranſ- 
port; ce ſhe, ſhe herſelf, your charming 
countrywoman ! Are you acquainted with 
her? It is ſome time ſince ſhe left Berlin,” 
S232 IH} | 109k 


et 1 TOR her UI nel 15 elud- 


ing | hid queſtion. 6 The Count of Wal- 
ſtein has been to me more than a friend; a 


father, a ſaviour, the man in the world) moſt 
dear to my heart.” 12950 1 
+ wes | 77011 
FE Ah! dear Lindork „ ſaid Manteul, 
embracing me with rapture, © if you are 
| upon theſe terms with the Count of Wal- 
ſtein, I may owe all my future bliſs,to 
your friendſhip, - She has often. proteſted 
M 3 _ "+: nn 
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that her brother, Aist, had a right to dif. 
poſe” of her liand; and to him you may 


ſpeak for me; you may engage him to 


favour my paſſion.— Say, will you, Lin- 


dorf, 3 you * 


26 Doubt it not, my — Should 
Matilda, alſo, find this union that which 
her heart defires, I then will uſe all the 
power of my friendſhip with the Count to 
engage him in your intereſt, But 1 thought 
Matilda, ' in ſome meaſure, contracted to 
che Baron de Zaſtrow. 3 


ee Alas! it was that projected marriage 


which : alone determined me to leave Dreſf- 
den. I was the friend of de Zaſtrow, and 

would not become his rival. I. then, was 
ignorant how much Matilda diſliked him; ; 


but e kette from my ſiſter, which 1 found 
1 | . | waiting 
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waiting my arrival here, informed me of 
it, and has given me the moſt. Hattering 
hopes. 

« And had you none before you received 


* 
ld 
: Py 


that letter?“ 


ee None, none. Matilda never teſtified 
any thing more than eſteem for me, and 
that friendſhip which I thought the conſe- 
quence of her intimacy with my ſiſter ; ſhe 
did not ſeem even to perceive how much 
I preferred her to every other woman. 
Before I left her I myſelf knew not the 
ſtrength of my own paſſion ; but "my if 


- ter's letter, by making happineſs poſlible, 


has made me feel how much I adore that 


lovely lady.“ 


* I moſt ardently wiſhed to get a ſight 
of this letter he mentioned, and my wiſh 
M4 - was 
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was gratified; he gave it me to read. 
Here, take it, my friend,” ſaid he, *« and 
ſee if I have not ſome reaſon to flatter my- 
ſelf I am beloved. I accordingly took it 
and; with great emotion, began to read, 


Mademoiſelle de Manteul blamed her 
e brother for departing, not following her 
«advice, and openly paying his addreſſes 
to the young Counteſs, The Baron de 
*:Zaſtrow had no right to be affronted ; 
he was hated, and the marriage would 
« never take place. Every thing, on the 
 eontrary, proved to her that her brother 
vs beloved; ſhe had remarked it before 
e he left Dreſden, and ſhe now had not 
« any doubt. Matilda was very ſorry 
< when ſhe heard he was gone, ſhe had 
te even ſhed tears ; her former cheerfulnef 


ce had Pot her, "and Wee” convinces 
þ 7's he N M | e ge 
| e me, 


e me; ſaid ſhe, yourabſence cauſes her me- 
© lancholy is that ic redoubles whenever 
England is mentioned. (She. yeſterday 
« ſaid, in a pet which made her look more 
« Jovely, „1 wonder why the men are all 
ce ſo eager to run to that good for nothing 
« England !” This, brother, I ſhauld think 
«x tolerably favourable ſymptom, and, if 
« you want a ſtill ſtronger, I muſt tell you 
« ſhe herſelf has begged, me to ſhow her 
« your letters. Profit by this, informa- 
« tion. You, have ſtill time enough. to 
te repair the folly you have committed in 
leaving Dreſden. Write me a letter, 
cc immediately; not by way of anſwer to 
4 e this, but ſeem to confide the ſecret of 
ce your paſſion for my young friend to me; 
ec entreat me to ſound her thoughts; ſay 
« fear alone occaſioned you to go, but that 
1 the leaſt Tray < of hope will bring, you 
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M 5 « back ; 
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back; ſhe will read the letter in my 
8 preſence: I wall fee what impreſſion it 
* makes, and I dare believe the ſecret of 
70 her heart will not eſcape my penetration. 
« T hope ſoon to give you more certain 
* information which ſhall haſten your 
. return. — | 


age "This letter ſeemed to me a clear proof 
chat Matilda loved young Manteul, and I 
felt a painful ſenſation, a ſpaſin of the heart, 
which 1 could not account for, and which 
1 endeavoured to conceal, F. returned the 
letter, and confirmed his hopes.,— —c ] have 
] written to my biſter,” ſaid he, exadtly; as 
he preſcribed, and I impatiently 4 her 
anſwer : if, as ſhe thinks, it ſhould be fa- 
1 vourable, and if Matilda will permit me to 


B+ 4 aſpire to the e de happineſs of mak. 
it ing her mine, Fol, ear Lihdo?f, 5 may 7 te 


ſer- 
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ſerviceable to my N with the Count, 
her brother. I may owe my felicity to you, 
and my friendſhip for you will thus be in- 
aan i e hair ee 


F- * 


© * . % 


iv This 1 a e rind not 
3 a ſenſation that ſeemed very like 
jealouſy, which the deſcription he gave of 


the lovely Matilda augmented. I could 


not deny I had often ſeen her before ſhe 
left Berlin, and he added, “No would 
not know her, Lindorf; no, you would not 


know her. You cannot imagine how 


much ſhe is altered, how much improved. 
I know not whether 1 it be poſſible to find a 
more, beautiful woman; but a more grace- 
| ful, a more charming one the world does 
not contain: ſhe has every thing that can 
ſeduce and awe the heart. Her features 


7 Hans not a tame regularity ; no. each has 
| M 6 | an 
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an expreſſion peculiar to itſelf; her coun- 
tenance is continually varying, and is the 
mirror of a moſt excellent heart, and a 
moſt amiable mind. Never long the ſame, 
ſhe is playful, ſportive, froward, cheerful, 
pretending to take pet, and laughing at the 
3 deception ſhe has occaſioned. She inf pires 
Joy and pleaſure in all around her. At 
vother times, mild, fond, and full of ſen- 
>Gbility, ſhe would melt the coldeſt or the 
chardeſt heart. Such I beheld her, every 
day; and how might I reſiſt ſo many al- 
lurements; or what ſhall be my n | 


er ſhe become mine ?” 
GOO © 

ee My Kertt regret for having wilfullß 
eaſt this happineſs from me was the anſwer 
my beart returned to Manteul. And had 
E had been beloved by this charming 


1 did it onee depend ont on me 
a,” | 
0 10 


to have made her for ever mine ! Oh! 


how little had I merited a gift the value of 


which too late I knew! What! had ſhe 


not a right to forget the man who repaid 


her affection with the blackeſt ingratitude; 
neglected, abandoned her, and, on the very 
firſt occaſion, yielding wholly to the love 
of another, repelled the heart which fondly 
had beſtowed itſelf on him, and obliged it 
-Theſe 


to ſeek a mate more worthy ? 


ideas rapidly ſucceeded-each other in my 


— 
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mind, and gave me an abſent and gloomy 


air, at which Manteul might well have 


been ſurpriſed; but he was too much in- 


tereſted in the ſobject of the converſation 
to perceive it; was too deſirous of conti- 
nuing to ſpeak of his dear Matilda, and his 
future hopes. It was not poſſible, however, 


for me to hear him unmoved]; I, therefore, 


pretended i was not yery well, and withdre 


« No 
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No ſconer was alone than I began to 
inquite what my ſenſations were, and how 
I might feel this ſtrange emotion nen 
ing an event which I ought. to have fore- 
ſeen. Since I had not loved Matilda, 
ſince I had renounced her heart and hand, 
what were my rights? Ought I not to be 
happy that another had been more juſt, 
and made reparation for my wrangs.? Alas ! 
ſo far was I from being happy, from think- 
; ing thus, that i ſeemed as if Manteul bore 
away a treaſure which appertained to me 
alone; nay, I was inconſiſtent, unjuſt 
enough to accuſe Matilda of want of con- 
ſtancy, guilty as I myſelf had been! J 
recollected every circumſtance of our ac- 
quaintance, thoſe tender promiſes, ſo in- 
-genuous, ſo often repeated. in her letters, to 
love me, and me only, and exclaimed all 


women are inconſtant; as if I myſelf. had 
| „ not 


y LT ＋ Ir by 
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not been an example that men have, at leaſt 
that J had, very little reaſon = theſe re- 
proaches ! 4” gn POE ELLE 
OY next. reflected on the ſituation in 
which I ſtood with Manteul, and chat folly 
which, a ſecond time, had made me the 
rival of a friend. Yet durſt I not allow | 
myſelf to ſay I was his rival, but promiſed, 
if he were beloved, as every thing gave 
me reaſon to ſuppoſe, I would ſerve him 
with all the ardour of friendſhip: this I 
preſently aſſured him of, and we waited, 
with equal impatience, the anſwer of his 
ſiſter, which was to contain his ſentence.” 


« Well, but Caroline? Is ſhe wholly 
forgotten; already effaced from that heart 
| where ſhe had reigned with ſuch unbounded 


ES d = | 1 
: gd 2 8 p H - £ & # 6 * 6 405 FR *. * 
ſway o a g N EL \ 4 1 48 


« From 


256 ARI NE OF. 


et From my bon experience, Walftein, 
Tam convinced the heart, when it ab 
lutely loſes hope; loſes,” in part, its pain; 
not, perhaps, in every inſtance, but in 
moſt; and, where love is the paſſion, 
whenever a new object is found, that, by 
any concurrence of circumſtances, becomes 
intereſting, the former is preſently forgot- 
ten; at leaſt, ſo far forgotten | as not to be 


remembered with the ſame reſtleſs and tor- 
menting ſenſations. I thought of\Carpline, 
Counteſs of Walſtein, but not of Caroline 


of Lichtfield, and was moſt happy to-en- 


courage the mutability; my imagination 
no longer wandered in the gardens of Rin- 
daw, or dwelt in the pavilion, but ſaw Ca- 
roline at Berlin, there in company with the 
beſt of huſbands, and enjoying her felicity. 
Happy was I when thus I might remem- 
bei lher/ without remorſe; and; Whrneyer 
Ss ↄIͤmꝛm 
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friend was, alſo, preſent; while that of Ma- 
tilda, which Manteul was inceſſantly re- 
peating, gave me an emotion, the origin 
of which I, who had had ſo much expe» 
rience, could not miſtake... Thus, my 
friend, you ſee my cure is far advanced; 
and you ſoon will learn in what manner 1 
was COP reſtored, -i 1b 67 hv ge 


= On our firſt arrival in England, we 
defigned to have travelled through the dif- 
ferent counties; but, ſuppoſing we ſhould 


remain there all winter, intended to have 


| deferred our journey till the ſpring. Man- 
teul, determined to depart immediately, 
ſhould his ſiſter's letter recall him to Dreſ- 
den, entreated me now to go with him and, 
_ at” leaſt, viſit the moſt famous places, 
Since I had learned his ſecret I was ill at 
N eaſe, 


her name roſe to memory, the name of my 
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eaſe, and little inclined to reſt long in one 
place. A journey, I imagined, would be 
ſome relief, and I willingly conſented. We 
| ſet off, therefore, paſſed through various 
counties, and a part of Wales, ſtopping 


to examine what was held moſt curious and 
intereſting. This, dear. Count, is not the 
moment to give you a deſcription of a 
country where peace and liberty produce 
abundance, where the productive fields, 
ultivated by wealthy farmers, are not, 
like ours, the ſcenes of bloody battles, and 
all their direful attendants, Certain of 
ninding them nouriſhment, the inhabitants 

fear not to marry and beget children. The 
towns, villages, and cities, are extremely 
populous, and every. perſon ſeems happy; 
and, as che Engliſh nability paſs oe part 
of the year at their country ſeats, where 


cher contribute to the proſperity. of their 
Shen et | _ tenants, 
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tenants, thoſe beautiful country ſeats af 
built with an elegance, and preſerved in 
a ſtyle of grandeur and taſte, very different 

from the gloomy magnificence of our an- 


tique chateaus. If we wiſh to form an 
idea of the beauties of nature, and the in- 
expreſſible charms of a country life, we 
_ muſt go to England.? 


« You augment the wiſh I have to ſee 
that country,” ſaid the Count; I intend 
to take my dear Caroline thither ; but, till 
that happens, ſhall be glad of Sade in- 
formation.“ 


ce know not : whether I am capable of 
affording you any,” replied Lindorf, & for 
we travelled with too much rapidity, and 
our hearts and minds were too much pre- 
occupied, to remark; the numerous things 
deſerving 
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deſerving notice. I have only juſt men. 
tioned what muſt neceſſarily ſtrike every 
foreigner who _ On for the firſt 
ern si e hank ZLOTY! 


e Impatiericet to receive news from Dref. | 
den made us ſoon turn our faces towards 
London: "A. certainly was more uneaſy 
than Manteul. The hope he had con- 
ceived contributed much to his happineſs, 
which 1 rather envied than participated 
and the more cheerful and animated I faw 
him the more did my fecrer © chagrin 259 
gloom increaſe, Tipe oke 1 to him, however, 
_ continually, concerning Matilda, led him 
to repeat the' moſt minute circumſtances, 
and was as inexhauſtible 1 in my queſtions 
as Manteul was in replies. This was our 
chief ſubject of converſation, and, every 
moment, grief, regret, jealouſy, and | 


may add love, acquired new force. Man- 
5 15 5 1 


LICHT FIELD. 262 


teul found no letters when we came to 
London; but, two days after our arrival, 
as I Was riſing, intending to bręeakfaſt 
with him, his ſervant brought me a letter; | 
with my addreſs. Surpriſed at this, I 
immediately was going to him, but was 
informed he was gone out, and would | not 
be home before dinner. My aſtoniſh- 
ment increaſed, and I opened the letter, 


If 


not ,vithout emotion, which ftill became 


F 4 4.47 4 


ed 2 N that had been a addressed 
to Manteul, with the poſt- mark « of Dreſ- 
den, which, by its ſize, ſeemed: ſtill to 
| contain another. This ] ſuppoſed to be. 
the anſwer. of his fiſter, and a lerter in- 
cloſed from Matilda. But wherefore not 


bring them himſelf? In ſpite of my impa- 
tience to fee it, I began by, reading the 


hs IE anteul had wrieren in the goyer. 


95 
«© Here 
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Here it is,” faid Lindorf; taking it from 

his pocket- box, and imagine what 
was my ſurpriſe.“ 


„ know not whether to the beſt of 
ce friends or moſt traiterous of men I 
© jncloſe the letters I have Juſt received j 
while I chus abſolotely cede to the for- 
mer opinion, I ſhall prove I wiſh to find 
c. am not miſtaken, however 3 

e may ſay the contrary. —And | is Lindorf 
rt then the lover of Matilda? By her be- 
« Joved? The huſband of her choice, ſe- 
_ «lected by her brother, and acknowledg- 
cc ed by her heart? The man to whom ſne 
« would inſtantly ſacrifice the homage of 
ee the adoring world; and is it from her- 
«ſelf 1 learn all this Oh! Lindorf, 
c what motive can you have had for the 
« * inconceivable myſteriouſneſs of your 
« . 7 


e 
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« condu@?-''] cannot thin you capable of 
«. baſe treachery ; yet J had ſome right to 
« your confidence and ſincerity.— I am 
* loſt in doubt, and own I fear the conſe- 
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. quences of meeting you at this moment. 
4 Send your anſwer to the Orange Coffee- 
e houſe ; there can be no reaſon for longer 
8 diſnmulation, for, ſince you are beloved, 
« you no longer have a rival. 
e Manteul. “ 
«It is, impoſlible to tell you what I felt. 
Was I—Was I till beloved by the charm- 
ing, the conſtant Matilda? Was it for me, 

_ ungrateful as I was, that -ſþe refuſed the 
addreſſes of de Zaſtrow, of Manteul, nay 
of the whole world! I opened the letter 
and found one addreſſed to me; the hand 
was well known, and. an emotion, almoſt 
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involuatary, brought 1 it to my lips. I was 


about 
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about to open and enjoy the exceſs of my 
| happineſs when a ſudden and bitter re- 
gection ſtopped ine. Again at the expence 
of a friend muſt I be happy; and this 
friend had reaſon to ſuppoſe me perfidious. 
I could not endure the thought. 'You, 
dear Count, are capable of imagining what 
my feelings were, and the increaſe they | 
| ſuffered by fecollection. This was the 
ſecond time love had aſſaulted. al, 
and a ſecond time was I deſirous friendſhip 
ſhould be victorious. I would not read 
the letters till I firſt had juſtified myſelf to 
Manteul, and till I had his free conſent to 
read them: I locked them up, and inſtant- 
ly went in ſearch of him to the coffee-houſe, 
| where he had not yet been, and where the 
moſt probable way of meeting him would 
| have been to wait; but waiting at this 
moment was impoſſible. I ran to ſeek 
him 
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him elſewhere, I rather choſe ſpeaking to 


him than writing a letter long enough to 
have explained all the reaſons of my con- 


duct, which little ſuited my impatience ; 
but, as we' might miſs. each other in the 
ſearch, I left a line at the coffee-houſe, 
ſaying * he did me juſtice in believing me 
« incapable of perfidy; that, certainly, I 
« had many things to reproach myſelf with, 


e but not that of treachery towards him. 


c Matilda only had a right to complain. I 
© begged him to wait at the coffee-houſe, 
ce and pledged myſelf to giye him every ex- 
* planation he could require, aſſuring him I 
e ſhould not take a moment's reſt till he 
« had heard me. I had not read, nor would 
« read, a line in the letters he had ſent 8 
and hoped to prove how highly 1 valued 
2M his eſteem and Enn n | 


After giving this note to FE waiter! con- 
Vol. III. . tinued 
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tinued my ſearch „went to the Profiian' 
Ambaſfador's, into the Park, to all our 
acquaintances, but miſſed him every where; 
and, returning. to the coffee -houſe, found, 


to my great vexation, he had been there 
15 and was gone, but that he had left a note 
| for me, which was this. (Lindorf read it to 
che Count.) 1 


5 40 1 1 wiſh to ſee and ſpeak with) you, dear 
ec © Lindorf, but it is not poſſible. Lord 
e Cavendiſh has requeſted me to accom- 

« pany him to Newmarket; he i is ſetting 
gr © off immediately, and I ſcarcely have time 
ec to write a word. You know how deſir- 
ce ous I am of ſceing thoſe famous races, 
40 and I was the more ready, to accept the 
offer becauſe my mind i 18 at preſent in 
1 great need of relief. ' Your note, and 


ar _—_— . to ſee me before 
Nie 11 e you 
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ce you have read your letters, tell me all that 
& Lat preſent wiſh to know. Read them, 
« dear friend, and if you are not, in half 
« an hour, on the road to Dreſden youdoot᷑ 
« merit your happineſs. Could any thing 
2 diſturb, or alter, my eſteem and friend- 
te ſhip for you it would be to hear you were. 
10 in London at this time to-morrow. Fa are- 
ce « well, dear Lindorf, and be as happy as 
« you deſerve ; as happy as you muſt be 
« with. the moſt lovely of women. I will 
a anotherlike her, if poſſible, and whoſe 
ce heart 1 18 free. Should the company and 
or ſports. of Newmarket have the effect | 
* hope, you. will ſoon hear from me. 1 
cc doubt not bur you will write and give 
teme. the account you promule; not by way 
40 « of explanation, it is not requiſite, but in 

« the confidence of friendſhip, and to one 
&« who 1s. infinitely intereſted; both for Lin- 
N 2 « dorf 
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| 0 dort and Matilda. She, you ſay, only has 
*, ar ight to complain—Happy Lindorf!— 
0 Fly, behold her, and ſhe will not have 


= that _ long. 
& Manteul.* * 


= Og u Scarcely had I finiſhed before I flew to 
FR houſe of Lord Cavendiſh, hoping ſtill to 
find him, but they | were gone poſt, and 
It heſitated, for a moment, whether 1 ſhould 
or ſhould not follow; F but motives ſo ſtrong 
| and a deſire ſo ardent drew me elſewhere 
that I could not long reſiſt, 1 once more 
read the note of Mantevl, and finding he 
avoided me, Why,” Is ſaid I, ce ſhould 1 
force the ſight of a happy rival on him in the 
firſt paroxyſm of grief?” Was J in reality 
beloved by the generous Matilda? Man- 
teul, only, yet, had told me ſo, and [ 
| longed to ſee the confirmation. 1, chere. 


2 
fore, returned home, ny read the two let- 

7911 RI 
es ters 
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ters I am going to ſhew you, You will 
begin by reading that of Mademoiſelle de 
Manteul, as J did, though moſt impatient 
to ſee the other, which, addreſſed to me, 
made my heart palpitate. I trembled 
to open a paper where each word, traced 
by the hand of Matilda, muſt be a re- 
proach to this inconſtant heart. She, per! 
haps, knew not my infidelity; but was J. 

therefore, leſs culpable?—Ah! when 1 did 
read, how did her ingenuous and affection- 
ate ſoul, which infuſed itſelf i; into the paper, 
augment my wrongs, and make me mor 
ſelf-odious! ©& I began with. this,” ſaid 


Lindorf, giving it to the Count, 


C Mademoiſelle de Manteul firſt aſked a 
* thouſand pardons of her brother for hav- 


ce ing given him falſe hopes. Deceived her- 
8 ſelf, the had believed the thing the 
N 3 Ce * 
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ec wiſhed to be was true, and that he had 
40 been the ſecret object of Matilda's love. It 
cc was your letter,” added ſhe, ve that very 
e letter I requeſted you to write, and from 
* which 1 expected effects ſo very differ- 
«ent, that deſtroyed all my hopes. No, 
*« brother, you are not the beloved man, 
e Matilda has long ſince yielded her heart. 
de She refuſes the homage of de Zaſtrow, 
of you, and of the whole world, for the 
tr ſake of your new friend, that very Ba- 
te ron of Lindorf of whom you ſ peak. She 
ee © ſaw bu t his name in your letter and, in- 
ce * ſtantly, her ſecret was betrayed: yet it 
* can now be no ſecret to you, for, being 
et thus intimate with that gentleman, he, 
41 by this, has, certainly, made you his con- 
-« fjdant; certainly, has told you he has 
1 long ſince been contracted to the young 
* Counteſs of Walſtein. Her brother, the 
r * moſt 


. - 
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te moſt intimate friend of Lindorf, pro- 
cc moted this union, and their hearts were 
_ © accordant to his wiſhes, Matilda declares 
e nothing can diſſolve this contract but 
« death; for, though Lindorf ſhould even 
« prove inconſtant, ſhe never will.” Your 
ce paſſion, therefore, dear brother, for your 
* own ſake, you will vanquith, and I think 
te I know you to be ſufficiently reaſonable _ 
« and generous to reſtaffured it will change 
« to friendſhip, and that you will take a 
<< pleaſure at once to ſerve Matilda and her 
lover. This you may do by giving him 
« the incloſed letter, which the poor young 
a « lady had no means of ſending. It is not 
: C ſhe that requeſts this, but I; thinking 
« it the beſt means of effecting your cure, 
ce Tell this Lover that his miſtreſs is per- 
e ſeruted by her aunt, who will oblige her | 
ce to wed de Zaſtrow, whom ſhe hates; that 
8 1 _, © 
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this will certainly occaſion her death 3 
e prevail on him to depart inſtantly, that 
he may conſole, deliver, and carry her 
«off, if neceſſary; and, indeed, I fee no 
ee other means. What can he have to fear, 
4 ſince he is authorized by her brother? 
« You well may ſuppofe, Charles, I ſhould 
have been happy had you been the man; 
* but her heart. was beſtowed before ſhp 
came to Dreſden. Endeavour, there» 
e fore, only to contribute to her happineſs; 
and, perhaps, to your ſiſter's likewiſe,” 


This latter phraſe, which had eſcaped 


ths: obſervation of Lindorf, made the Count 
Till le, and confirined' him in his former 
opinion of Mademoiſelle de Manteul. He 
returned the letter to Lindorf, who then 
pave him that from Matilda— Read,” 
aid he, « And think what muſt have __ 


/ «0 agen * Fir hne 
* 241 * Dreſden— 


1. 
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«© Dreſden———Yes, M. Lindorf, Ma- 
ce tilda writes to you. Your friend, Ma- 
ce tilda. She does very wrong, to be ſure; 
e ſhe ought not to be the firſt to break this 
ec excellent ſilence. Oh! yes, yes ; I know 
« [| do wrong; but, I likewiſe know, I can- 
cc not help it. There are certain moments 
« in life when the heart ſpeaks louder than 


ac reaſon, and compels it to filence, and 


e my heart ſays ſo many many things that 
% am obliged to liſten and do whatever 
ce jt pleaſes. It tells me, for example, 1 
<« ſhall be leſs unhappy when I have relat- 
« ed all my ſufferings to my friend; and 
cc « already. feel it tells me truth, Since 1 
ec have begun to write it ſeems as if my 
cc. griefs were all changed into ſo. many 

« pleaſures ; ; but, alas! theſe will preſently 
« yaniſh; and no ſooner will my letter. be 


40 ended than my torments will re· com 
Dee 006 «© mence. 
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*© mence. My brother ſtill in Ruſſia, Lin- 
« dorf ſtill in England, de Zaſtrow Kill at 
« Dreſden, and poor Matilda ſtill perſe- 
te cuted—— My aunt requires impoſſibi- 
« lities. Have I two hearts that I may 
ec beſtow one on de Zaſtrow? And if I had 
«a thouſand, ſhould not I give them all 
« to to —. Ever ſince 1 have begun 


« to write this letter, nay, ever ſince I firſt 
« thought of writing it, have I, been in- 
e ceſſantly torturing. my imagination for 
« the beſt manner of telling you what 1 
cc feel, and how I might ſay all I have to 
e ſay; but the more I think the leſs I ſuc- 
« ceed. It will be impoſſible you ſhould 
«underſtand me—— I will think no more 
at on the matter; I will ſuffer my hand and 
« my heart to go their own way. I re- 
ce quire ſincerity, and have a right to give 
« the example——Yes, M. Lindorf (ſee! 
| : 11 « ſee! 
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« ſee! I am ſtill thinking about the man- 
« ner). Well then, dear, dear Lindorf! 1 
c love you, and ſhall love you as long as I 
live !—And, be aſſured, 1 will live and 
« die either Matilda Walſtein or Matilda 
« Lindorf,——Do not be terrified at this 
te my eternal conſtancy. No, dear Lin- 


ce dorf, it does not entail itſelf on you 2 
ce far am I from ſuppoſing you under the 
te ſame obligation. With myſelf only, not 
ce with you, have I entered into this en- 
gagement. I have heard men may 
* change as often as they pleaſe, without 
« becoming leſs eſtimable in their own 
c eyes, or even in the eyes of the women; 
« and it muſt be true, ſince my brother, the 

ce wiſeſt and the beſt of men, has changed, 

nobody knows why, arid ſeems no longer 
e to love his poor ſiſter, ——Ah ! Lindorf, 5 


« dear Lindorf, do you ſupply the place 
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* of this brother, who forſakes me; he is 
«Yo far off I have no means of reclaiming 
tc his friendſhip but, certainly, yours, 
« Lindorf, will come to my aid, Adviſe, 
te tell me, how I may avoid a marriage 1 
« deteſt; preſerve me for——Alas l if not 
« for Lindorf, for myſelf. If it be true 
10 he loves another I aſk no queſtions, 
« J ſhall know it ſoon enough; yet It will 
© not alter my preſent manner of thinking, 
« neither with reſpect to you, the Baron de 
« « Zaſtrow, nor all the men on earth, for 


*© never among them all will I chuſe more 
« than one. This I know, and what far- 
ther knowledge do I want? Only tell me 
« you will remain the friend of Matilda ; z 
cc the word friend will aſcertain your ſince- 
40 rity ; ; which will be ſtill farther confirmed 
cc by your frankneſs, and eagerneſs to an- 
10 ſwer this, to relieve me from the cruel in- 


« * quietude your filence,' that of my bro- 
ce ther, 


LICHTFIELD. 277 


ce ther, and the "abſence of you both occa- 


ce ſion; from that neglect which reſembles 
« offence, forgetfulneſs, and death, and 


© which certainly will be death, if it con- 


« tinue much longer, to Matilda Wal- 


« ſtein. 


P. S. I know not how to direct this 


0 letter, nor where to ſend it. Alas! 1 


e know not whether you or my brother 
« neglect me the moſt; but you both 


rc are What in the world 1 love the 
ce beſt ! Which, Iam afraid, is as much as 
e to a5, 3 Y 


. 1 he Count was affected at reading this. 


letter, and ſeverely reprehended himſelf for 

having ſuffered his paſſion for Caroline to 
make him ſo far forget his ſiſter. | He 
ought not to have been fatisfied with writ- 
ing a letter; he ſhould have ſuppoſed it 
nigh be un aid n Cow him- 
„ VI 10 3&0 ant THOY 2141, ſelf. 


Þ 


ſelf. He began to imagine he, only, was 
in the wrong.“ You may think,” ſaid 
Lindorf, “ what Lfele from what you your. | 
felf feel. The Count was going to give 
back the letter. No, keep it,” ſaid 
Lindorf, © and, if ever I ſhould be wretch- 
ed enough to forget it, or give my Ma- 


tilda a moment's grief, ſhew me but that 
letter agan: and 1 En inſtantly repair 


the wrong.” | 


te I did not heficurs a moment, aſter I had 
read it,” continued he, ce concerning how 1 
muſt act. To fly to her, to conſole her, to 
intreat her to forgive the injuries I had done 
her, to tear her from the arms of tyranny, 
| and dedicatemy life to her happineſs, was the 
firſt wiſh, the vew, of my heart. I clearly 
ſaw they deceived her, ſince ſhe ill ſup- 
poſed you in Ruſſia, They, no doubt, 
had intercepred your letters; ſhe was beſet 
4 with 
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with ſnares, and by people devoted to de 
Zaſtrow. The danger was ſo preſſing that 
determined immediately to depart; the 
recollection of Manteul only could have pre- 
vented me, and this his note counteracted. | 
Could any thing diſturb, or alter, my efleem 
and friendſhid for you it would be ie hear 
you were in London at this time to-morrow. 
I determined 4 however, not to leave Eng- 
land till T had removed every doubt re- 
ſpecting my own conduct, and the myſ- 
tery I had made of my engagements with 
Matilda. I, therefore, ſat down and wrote 
a circumſtantial account of what my mo- 
tives and intentions were, in which I con- 
cealed nothing but the name of Caroline, 
and owned that what he had faid of Ma- 


tilda had more than revived my former ins 
clination for her; ; but that, feeling f ſhe had 
every right to forget me, I had reſolved 
to 
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to make her every reparation J might, by 
aiding her in this her ſuppoſed new paſſion, 
'My letter was long, and 1 was ſtill writing 
when the ſervant, whom Manteul had 
taken with him, returned. He, on recol- 
le&ion, had ſent him back with another 
note, which was but a ſort of repetition of 
the preceding one, fearing leit it had not 
come to hand, and that my departure was 
by that means deferred, He added new 
and ſtronger motives to haſten me, and, 
that I might not have the leaſt uneaſineſs 
on his account, aſſured me, He looked 
on it as a lucky event. Too young, at 
£ preſent, to marry (he is not twenty) no 
« woman but Matilda could have excufed 
10 his entering into the marriage ſtate. The 
t ſuſpicion of being beloved by her had 
ee Jed him wild, but the eonviction of the 


« contrary had reſtored him to reaſon and 


-c liberty. By thefe he would profit, would 
* 40 ſtudy, 


* 
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te ſtudy, and travel for ſome years, and 
ce hoped, when we met again, to find me 
ce the happy huſband of the moſt lovely of 
« women. Whatever my reaſons might 

ee haye been for forſaking her, he was cer- 
ce tain I no longer ſhould be inconſtant the 
ic moment I ſaw her. He knew me too 
ce well to believe I ſhould not immediately 
« fly to her aſſiſtance, though it were but 
{© from motives of friendſhip, and if I even 
t were incapable of love. He concluded 
e by telling me his ſervant had orders to 
e return to him as ſoon as he had ſeen me 

get into the poſt· chaiſe. 


«] ſent back the voluminous letter I 
had written, and his ſervant departed for 
Newmarket, at the ſame time that 1 left 
London. The wind was favourable, and 
we had a quick paſſage. I found Varner 


at Hamburg, where he. had been ſeveral . 
weeks, 


= 
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werks, detained by contrary winds, and at 
which he had been much afflicted He gave 
| me your ſhort note, and my banker, the ſame 
day, delivered the ſucceeding letter; both 
were equally preſſing, both requeſted my 
immediate return, without explaining your 
motives. Of this there was no need; the | 
vequeſt of Walſtein need not fear diſobe- 
dience, and, had I not been returning, 1 
inſtantly ſhould have ſet out. Yet how 
[muſt I confeſs that my heart made me take 
| the road to Drefden inſtead of that to Ber- 
Ain! I have no excuſe unleſs it were a pre- 
ſentiment, I endeavoured to perſuade my- 
ſelf that a few days delay could not give 
you any pain, though it might be of the 
utmoſt conſequence to Matilda. I was 

- anxious to ſee her, to perſuade her to come 
with me, and bring her to her brother. 
Nay, 1 even interpreted your two ſo preſ- 
ſing 


1 
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fing letters into poſitive orders that related 
ſolely to Matilda, and concluded I beſt was 
anſwering your intentions by flying to her 
aid before I ſaw you, I therefore ſtopped | 
only at Hamburg till good horſes and equi- | 
page could be found. The reſt you know; | 
my rencontre with de Zaſtrow, and my 
| ſurpriſe at ſeeing Matilda leap. out of the 
poſt-chaiſe, Though I haye not yet ven- 
tured to tell you, before her, how much the 
alteration in her perſon affected, aſtoniſhed, 
and enchanted me; how ſuperior ſhe was 
to the Matilda I had formerly known, to 
her Manteul had deſcribed, or, even, to 
what r my imagination had ſuppoſed. Oh! 
Walſtein, how beauteous! how angelic did 
ſhe ſeem, embelliſhed as her countenance 
was by the emotions of her heart! The firſt 
words ſhe uttered had ſomething of ten- 


derneſs, of feeling, of ſoul, which it is im- 
11 8 poſſible 
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poſſible to convey. I ſee her now fly from 
the carriage, run with open arms, and hear 
her utter, © Lindorf, dear Lindorf, they 
want to ſteal your Matilda from you, who 
is, and only will be, yours!“ | 


Her native innocence is above all ſuf. 
picion; ſhe loves, herſelf, and thinks it 
moſt certain ſhe is, herſelf, beloved. Not 
a year's ſilence, not all that others have 
ſaid, nor all that I have done, could ſhake 
her- conſtancy. The moment ſhe ſees me 
they are all forgotten, and not a ſhadow 

of doubt remains. Ah! when fainting 

and feeble ſhe ſunk into my arms, pale, 
_ inanimate, and with half cloſed. eyes, how 
intereſting was it to my ſoul! With what 
ardour did I ſwear to live for her, and her 
alone! On her lips, as I bore her into the 
houſe, I pronounced the vow which I never 
can forget, no more than I can the raptu- 
rous ſenſations 1 chat moment experienced. 


. 
3 
WE 


| « My . 
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My affair with de Zaſtrow, my wound, 
the tender care ſhe has taken of me, her 
underſtanding, her grace, her ingenuous 
mind, all have augmented my paſſion, 
Yet will I own I felt ſome emotion at the 

| fight of Caroline; but it was of a very 
different kind from what I had formerly 
known. I ſaw with pleaſure, yes, Wal- 
ſtein, with infinite pleaſure, you were be- 
loved, and Caroline was to me as a liſter, 
the wife of my friend and brother. And 
now, dear Count, you know my inmoſt 
heart, and, I hope, will not delay to be- 
ſtow the happineſs 1 fo ardently deſire, 
which preſent conviction tells me I deſerve, 

| and which will make felicity perfect.” ho 


ce My felicity,” replied the Count, 6 
derly embracing him, © will not be perfect 
till I behold Matilda and Lindorf as happy 


as 1 myſelf am; nor ſhall i it be long. be- 
A* | | | fore 


Wa. ES. replied 
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fore theſe new bonds of affinity and frietid- 


hip ſhall be formed, which will *. me 


nothing farther to wiſh.” 
Walſtein, then, related all his: paſt "Ol 


with Caroline. Lindorf ſhuddered at the | 


idea of the divorce. © Good God!” ſaid he, 
e could you ſuppoſe would be acceſfary 


to ſuch a ſacrifice! That I would be happy 


at the expence of Walſtein ! 


ce It was the happineſs of Caroline that 
. in conteſt, and neither thou nor I, 


Lindorf, ought then to recede. The let- 


t ters 1 wrote, and which thou wouldeſt have 


found on thy arrival, would have removed 


| every ſeruple: friendſhip and delicacy 


muſt have yielded to motives more deci- 
five. My reaſons were good, and my 


"meaſures well taken, and thou —_— 
but have acted accordingly.” Debs hy 


* * Aſk me not how I ſhould e acted,“ 


_ 
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replied Lindorf; < I, fortunately, have 
not been put to the proof. I am proud of 
being your brother. You only could: de- 
ſerve: Caroline, and ſhe alone could equal 
your | virtues. Matilda, perhaps, is, by⸗ 
temper and nature, better ſured! to your 
friend Lindorf. 1 | 


cc She does not know,” ſaid hy Count, 
KC that Caroline has been her rival?” « She 
| knows every thing, x replied i with 
vivacity. « She has a right to know every 
thing. My heart were unworthy of her 
had I any ſecrets, In juſtice, I was oblig- ; 
= to account for my coolneſs, my filence, 


my voyage to England, Might I deceive 
her? No, impoſſible; and, had I even ſo 


intended, no ſuch intention could have 
been kept. Her noble frankneſs, her open 
candour, would irreſiſtibly have enſured like 
confidence and like ſincerity, No ſooner 

were 


—— x —ͤ—'—ꝓ—— 
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were we alone in the poſt- chaiſe than ſhe = 
ſpoke of you and your marriage; and aſæ- 
ed if 1 knew her ſiſter. A full confeſſion 
of all that had paſſed was my anſwer; 3 
and, far from feeling jealouſy or vexation, 
I found, as 1 ſpoke, ſhe became attached 
to Caroline, was deſirous of her friend 
ſhip, and determined to imitate her beſt 
qualities and virtues. Oh! how dear- 
ly,” faid ſhe, ce ſhall [ love this charming 
Caroline ! How happy will ſhe make my 
brother ! And how gladly ſhall 1 learn, 
from her, to reclaim and fix my rover, 
* my Lindorf / Since Matilda has ſeen 
her, ſhe has told me, with a tone of ſince- 
rity that leaves no doubt on the mind, 
« Ah! Lindorf, how perfectly are you 
juſtified in your paſſion! I never could 
have pardoned you had you ſeen Caroline 


with indifference ” Such, dear Count, is 
your 


* 


your fiſter; and Judge uhether' [ ought | 


not to adore her.” 


Arrived at Berlin, hs firſt care of * 
| Count was to preſent his friend and ſiſter 
to the King, and requeſt his approbation 
of their marriage; which obtained, the 


happy family went to the Walitein eſtate, 


where Caroline had fled from her huſband, 
on the bridal day, and 7o him, on the morn- 
ing of the projected divorce, and of which 
Juſtin was ſteward. There, in the Count 8 


chapel, was the marriage celebrated, without 


other witneſſes than Walſtein, Caroline, the 


tenants of the Chateau, and ſome of the 
villagers. As they left the church, Louiſa 
came to pay her reſpects to Lindorf, to 
whom ſhe was preſented by Caroline. He 
beheld both theſe lovely women, who for- 
merly had raiſed ſuch commotions in his 
breaſt, with perfect tranquillity; and, preſ- 
*.'Yol. III. 9 


＋ D. 289 


S 


a 
909 Ce e BI BIO PAL ED ee AR EG eee 


\ 
| 
[ 


— —— — — . 
” p — —— — 
— 


— 


290 CAROEIN OF. 


ling the hand of the Count who flood next 
him, © I feel, at this moment,” - ſaid he, 
«lam worthy to be the brother of Wal- 
| tein. ; I was diſtracted for Louiſa, Caro- 
line I adored, . but Matilda 1 love, and 


Hall for ever love 25 


n 


5 
: n ; 


| The CONCLUSION., 

Jo thoſe. who wiſh to be informed of 
every thing that paſſes we ſhall further ſay, 

_ that Lindorf continued thus to think; that 
he made his lovely lady happy, attained 
to the higheſt rank in the army, and diſ- 
8 tinguiſhed himſelf on ſeveral occaſions. 
That Edmund, Count of Walſtein, was a 
pillar to the throne, a friend of the King, 
a protector of the people, a ſupporter of 
the wretched, and that he found, in the 
conſtant affection of his dear Caroline, and 
. 5 117-. 0 the 
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the good conduct of his children, the full 
recompenſe of his virtues; while Caroline, 
the adored, the beloved Caroline, meet- 
ing the admiration ſhe merited, was the haps 
pieſt as ſhe was the moſt angelic of women. 


We ſhall likewiſe add that the young 


Baron de Zaſtrow,. admiring his Pariſian 
graces, engrafted on a German trunk, 
finding he pleaſed only Mademoiſelle de 


M.,nteul, who pleaſed not him, returned 


to Paris and his gaming friends, purſued 


his theatrical conqueſts, and made ſuch 


good uſe of his time, money, and conſt i- 
tution that, in leſs than a year, he was 
ruined, diſeaſed, and dead. His aunt, per- 
ceiving Matilda had had good reaſon for her 

refuſal, pardoned, and left her all her wealth. 


Mademoiſelle de Manteul retired, at 
firſt, into a convent; after which ſhe ob- 


rained the place * a Maid of Honour, at 
court; 


* 


8 


292 CAROLINE, of: 


court; wave,” brekihng that ſpirit of in- 
trigue with which ſhe was ſo liberally en- 
dowed, ſhe became Perfectly competent 
to her poſt. 


Hef young brother, the well diſpoſed 
and amiable Manteul, for whom we have 
been intereſted, and whom we ſaw ſet off 
to Newmarket, met with Lady Sophia 
Seymour, who was couſin german to the 
Count and Matilda, and who greatly re- 
ſembled the latter. Mariteul now found 
he was far from having ſuffered a loſs, in- 
aſmuch as Lady Sophia, no-wiſe inferior 
to her lovely couſin, loved him with all the 


ardour with which Matilda loved Lindorf. 


The Count, i in a voyage he made to Lon- 
don, in company with Caroline, had the 
pleaſure of forming this union, and mak- 
ing two more lovers happy. | 


THE END. 


